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■vfe T Owis the winter of our ddcontent, 

X Made glorious fummer by thisfonne of York?? 

1 > AndaU the eloudes that lowrd vponour houfe, 

In the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 
Noware our browes-bound with victorious wreathes* 
OtK bruififd armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chaogd to merrie meetings j 
Our dreadful! marches to delightful! meafures. . 

Grim-vifag warrediath fmoothde his wrinkled-trpnf^ 
And now in Bead of mounting barbed ftijedes,. 
Tofrighrthefoulcsof foarefuh aduerfatiesy 

He capers Nnnblie in a Ladies chambei j 

To the laferoious oleafingof aloue. - i: t: 

Bur I that am not lhapre for fportiuptrickes. 

Not made to court an amorous loojapgglalfe. 

I that am rudely flampt & want ioues maieft)Y 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nmpn. 

1 that am curtaild of this fairc proportion* 

Cheated offeature by drilembiingn^tur- 
Pefoi md.vnfioiftrtjfciir befofomy time 
Ir.to this b'.eathing world fcarce h a l f-rns d e 'Vp i - 
A nd that fo lamely and ynfofhidnabfo. 

That dogs barke at me as I halt by them: ' 

Why I in this wcake piping time of pea** 1 - - Jj 1 - 
Haue no delight to pall e away the time* 

Vnlcfle to fpie my fhadow int'he fun»e, • 

And dcfcam on mine ovine defoi mitiet 
And therefore fince I cannot prdoueaiouev 
To entertain® chef® fair® y\ ell fpoken daies 3 
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U r i ; ; ?;*4i i 

The Tragedie 

I am determined to orooue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of theft dasea ? 

Plots hauc I laid, indubious dangerous. 

By drunken Pro phefic*, libels and dreames. 

To fct my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againft the other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iufB, 

As I am fubtile/atfe,and trccheroua : 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mewed vp, 

Abouta Prophecy, which faics that G. ^ 

QfEdwardsncires the murthcrcrs (hall be. 

Diue thoughts dovvne to my icule, Enter Clarence re'm 

Hecrc Clarence comes, . ' Agardofvtcn, 

Brother, good dayes,what meancs this armed gar<J. 

That waites vpon your grace? (pointed . 

QU. Hi ; Maieftic tendering rav perftn* fafety kathap. 
This conduft to conuey me to the tower. 

C la, Vppn.wha^cau^J. 

Qa. Becaufe my name t > George* 

Gla. Alackc my Lord, that foult is none of yours, > 

He flbou d foi tSlt commit your Godfathers l 
O belike hii maieftie ha'hfomc intent 
That you full be neVv duittned in the toweij^ 

But whatSr*«a«aatter Clarence may I know? 

CL*. Y ea Richard when 1 know ; for I proteft 
A s yet 1 do not.but as I can lea rne, 

He ha: kens after prophecies and dreames, 

A nd from the crofTe-rowe pluckes the letter Gt 
A nd faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His iffue difinherited (hould be. 

A nd for my name of George .begins with G, 

It folio wes in his thought that 1 am he. 

Theft as 1 leame and fuch like toicj asthefe, 

Hauc tnooued his highneflc to commit me now. 

Glo. \V hy this it is when men are rulde by woraeSp . 

Tis not the King that fends you to the tower* 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis (he. 

That tempts him to this’ extremities 

W«*ii not flic and that good nan of wctlhip AMtfw**f 



\uftib 



From whence t his prefent day he is dehucred? 

We are not faftClarcnce.wcare not fafe. 

^CU. By heauca Ithinke there is no man ts . 

Heard ye not whatan humble fupplwnt ^ 

Lord Haftings was to her for his deliucrie. 

Gla. Humbly complaining to her deitie. 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc his libertie. 

He tell you what, -I thinke it is our way. 

If we will keepe infauour with tl)c kiijg, 

T.o be her men and weareher liuciy* 

The iealoits orewornc widow and her lclrc, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen. 

Arc mishtie gofsjps in this monarchy. . 

Bro. I bcfeccli your Graces both to pardon me : 

His Maieftie hath fWtghtlic giuen in charge. 

That no man fhall haue priuatc conference, 

Ofvvhat degree foeuer wit hbis(bf other. 

Glo. jEuenfo and pleafe your worftiipBtoicenbaty, 

You may partake of any thimg m {*?■* *?/• 

Wefpeakc notreafon 
Is wife and-^muous^uun* 

Well ftrooke 9* gg> 

Achewlirpe^bon^^e.epuflingple.rm.WnpMt 

And that tbe^ Queenes kindred are made genekfolkes* 

Glo.H ju 'ht to do with JVIiltfclIc bho; e, l tell thee f cLoW, 
He that d 5h naught with her, excepting one 
Were be ft he doitfrcretly alone. 

•Bro. Whatoncmy Lord? 

Glo. Her husband kn-UC,woU!dft thowbetray me? . 

Bra. I befeech your Grace tep« don UK, and wttha‘1 tou 

Sfiaur fftafcreuce wtih lh® IwblcDukCo * * 








## No ncwcs fo bad a broad, as this at homo- 
1 belong isfick!f,w«ke«Wl melancholy,- ?n / 
Andhi5Phifition$ fcai « hjirn ^te,hfily r 

Now by Saint Pan! this nfcw^s is bad indeed!/ 

Oh he hath kept an e«i!l diet long, 

Andoa^- ^unrtdhisroyallpofon, 



/ v,y f . 

fa We know thy ITiil^e Brokcnbuj-y ,and will obey /' 1 
Weare the Qutencs abie&s and tD^ftobc^! 
Brother farewell will vnti) die King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call King Edwards widow lifter, 

I will perfdrnac it toinfranchife you, 

Meaneririic this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Ck, 1 know it plcafeth neither ofv s well, 

Gfc, Well, your imprifoanjcnt fhall not be long, 

1 w ill dehuci you or lie for vpuj V 
Ivlcam Oio'-nauepatien-i-' - 

<’• j : perfbKe.tarcwell. " ExitCLt. 

t tread the path . that thou flialtneare returns 

'• plaine Clarence,/ do loue thee fo, 

a hat 1 wiUfhorrly fer '; :'iyfou!e to heauen, 

TCJjeauea w’i-M take the prefent at our hands 
.But who comes here,rhehcw clclmeied Haftings? 

- r Elite? Lord Haftitigt, 

Haft. Good time of day vnto n.y gracious Lord, 

Gle. As much vnto my good'Lord Chambcrlame.' 
Well arc you welcome to the op,.,, aire, 

How hath your Lordlhip brooktimprifonrtieuiS 
Haft. With patience (noble t/wd l&ySriif voc-rsmuft; 
Butl (hall liue my lord to giue a^thankes* 

That were the caufe ofmy iupjr. .{..•nmcnf, 

Glo. No doubt, no doub; ,.i n d fo (Trail Clarence too. 
For they tha; were yr u.’l emiesarchis, 

* ban ; oreuaild as much on him as you, 

\* l \ Morepittie that the Eagle (hould be mewed 
While kightS and buflards prey at liberty, 

Gfc What beweff abroad ? 







of Richard the third. 



T»s very greeudfis to be thought > 

What is lie in his bed? 

at Go fm before.,!*! I wii? fellow you. &m H 4- 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die, ^ 

Ti'l George be packt with poll horfevp to heauen. 
lie in to vfge his hatred more to Clarence, . „ . 

With lies well fteeld with we igh.ty?. arguments, 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day tqjmy: . ,f,.. 

Which done, God take kir- Edward^hismyi, t 

And leaue the world for- o bui>L/n: ausd smfl 2 v ^ 

For then He marric Warwj?Sk\ nungeftd^h^fliurxi i \ ' 
What though I kdd her husband and her father, 0 } e 
Thercadieft way to make the wench amends, . “V 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will I, not all fo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe inteot, 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my boife to market: 

Clarence ftill breath e s , Ed warefftafr lilies and raignes. 

When they are gone, then muil I cotint my games. Exit. 
Enter Lady Ame, with the hearft-of Harry the 6. 

Lady <iAn. Srt downe fe downer, your honourable loije! 
Ifhonormay beihrowded inahearfc, 

Whileft 1 a wlrile obfequioufty lament 
The vntimely fall of vei tuoiis Laqcafter. 

Poore kei- cold figure, ofa holy Kin£ . - 
Pale afhes ofthe houfe ofLancafter, 

Thou bloudlefle remnant of that royaliblotidj ; 

Be it lawfull that 1 inuocate thy ghoft, 

To hearc the lamentations of poorc Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtered fonne. 



v-urtt oe cne nano mat made thele fataJl hole 
Gurft bc the heart thathad the heart to do it. 
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More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

Thar nukes vs wretched by the death of rhe«8 
Then I can wifhto addcrs,fpiders,roades, 

Or any creeping venomdc thin g that liue^ 

If euet he haue child, abortiuc be it. 

Prodigious and vhtimefv brought to light: 

Whofe vgly and vnnarurall a.'peft. 

May f. ight the hopefull mother at the view. 

If eucr he haue wife, let her be m;de 
As miferablc by the death of him, 

Av I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chci tfey with your ho'y loade, 

T akcn from Panics to be interred * He. e: 

And Hill as you are wearic of the waight. 

Reft you whiles 1 lament King Henrie corfe. 

Enter G LJfer. 

Glo. Stay you that bearethc cotfr and fet it downc. 

’ La. What bUckcmagiffan coniurcs vp this fiend, 

To ftop deuctcd charitable dccdcs? 

Glo. Villaine fee downe the corfe, or by S.Paule, 
lie makcacorfeofhini that difobeyes. 

Gent. My Lord, Hand backe and let the coffin paffc, 
Glfi\ Vnmanerd dog, (land thou when I command* 
Adu&techy Halbert higher then my breft, 

Or by Saint Paulc I le ftrikc thee to my foote. 

And fpurnc vpon theejbegger for thy bo'dnefle* - — 

La. What do you crumble, are you ill afraid* 

Ala^I b'am : you not, for yo.u arc mortal), 

And mo'-rall eyes cannot endure rhed.uell. 

Auaunt thou dreadful! minifterof hell, 
i Thouh4«Ufbutp >wcrouer his mortal #ody, 

H»*fouIe thou cadft nor Haucjthereforc be gone, 

CL. Sw eie Saint for Chanty be not fo curft. 

La. Foul? due I t >r.Godsfake hence 5c trouble VI iw^j 
For thou h ft made the happy earth thy hell: 

Fild it w’lthcurlingcries anldcrpeeXc ainaes. 

1 1 thou fottghfta view thy'hamou > dccdcs. 

Behold tins, patterns of thy butcheries, 



Oh Gentlemen fee 3 fec dead Henries woundes. 

Open their congcald mouths, and bleed afrefh. 
B’uiUbluffijthou lumpe of foule deformme. 

For t’is thy prefence that exhales this blood, 

From colde and emptie veines where no bloud dwells. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturallr 
Pmuoke? this deluge moft vnnatiirall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuengc his death. 

Oh earth which this blond dnokft.reuenge his death . 
Either heauen with lightning ftnke the mu: thercr dead, 
Or earth gape open wide, and eatc hitri quickc. 

As thou doeft fwalto w vp this good Kings bloud# 

Which his htll-gouernd arme hath butchered# 

Glo. Ladie you know no rules ofeharitie. 

Which renders good for bad,blcflings for curfes, 

Lady. Villaine thou knoweft no lavy of God nor man: 
No bcaft fo fierce, bu‘ knowes fome touch of pittie 
Gh. But I know none.and therefore am no bcaft# 
Lady. Oh wonderful! when Diuels tell the truth. 
qi\ More wonderful 1 when Angels arc fo angry : 
Vottchafe diuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed eUilsto giue mclcauc, 

By circumftance but to acquire my felfe# 

La. Voechfafc dcfiifcd infection of a man, 

For thefe knowne euils but to glue me leaue, 

By circumftance to curie thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient lcifure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinkc thee, thou canft make 
No cxcufe currant t huc to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch defpaire l ffiou’d accufe my felfe# 

La, Andby difpairing fhouldft thou ft and cxcufde. 

For doing wOrfhie vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft vnworthic ftaughter vpon others, 

Glo. Say that l llue them not? 

La. Why then they are not dead, 

But dead they are,and diuclifh flaue by thee, 

GU>. I did not kill your husband 





La. Why then he is aliue. > 

Glo, Nay ,heis dead , and flaine by Edwards hand.’ 

La. In thy foule throat thou lieft.Quecnc Margaret fawe 
Thy bloudy faukhion flunking m his bloud, , 

The which thou once did bend againft her breft. 

But that thy brothers beat afide the poynr. 

Glo. I was pi ouoked by her flaunderous tongue. 

Which laid their guilt vponmy guiltleflfe (boulders. 

La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloudic minde, 

W hich neucr dreamt on ought but butcheries . 

Didft thou not kill this king’ Glo . I grant yea. 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me too 
Thou maycfl be damnd for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle,milde and vertuous, 

Glo. The fitter for the king of heaucn.that hath him. 

L*. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neuer come. 

G/o. Let him thaitke me that holpe to fend him thither. 
For he was fitter fo; that place then ear th. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Y es one place clfc.if you will heare me name it. 

La, Some dungeon. Glo. Your bedchamber. 

La. Ill reft betide che chamber where thou Jieft, 

Glo. So will it Madame } till I lie with y ou. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleauc this kind; incounter of our wits. 

And fall fomeivhat into a flower methode • 

Is not the caufcr of tire timclcfle deaths, 

Of thefe PlantagenetSjHenvie and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner; 

La. Thou art the caufe,and inoft accurft effefi. 

Glo, Your beautie was the caufeof that effeft,. 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

T o vndertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft one lioure in your fweete bofome. 

La. If I thought that,! tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fhculd rend that beautie from my chcekes. 
G/o,. Tliefe eies could neuer indure fweet beauties wra^ 

You 







You fhouldnot b'cmilh themif I ftood by. 

As all the world is cheered by the fonne, 

Sol by that, it is my day, my life. ‘ , , , . 

La, Blacke night ouerfhade thy day, and death thy life* 
Glo, Curfc not thy felfe fane creature, thou art both. 

La, I would I were to be rcuenged on thee, 

Glo, It is acjuarrell inoft vnnaturail. 

To be r euengd on him that loueth you. 

La. Itis-a quarrel! iuft and rcafonable. 

To be repengd on hiifi that flew my husband. f 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, f ; - 
Did it to hripc thee to a better husband. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the carth»_ • 

Glo. Go to, he liues that loues you better then he could. 
La, Name him. Glo, Plantagenct. - •;» Z. \ r 
La, Why that was he. ‘i v V, 

Glo. The felfe fa me name, but one of better nature. 

La, Whereishe? 

Glo. Hccre. S hefpinethathim. 

Why doeft thou fpit at me; : • 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake. • - 
Glo, Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler toade, 

Out of my fight, thou doeftinfeft myjeics. 

Glo, Thine eies fweete Lady, bauc inf e&ed mine. 

La. Would they wereB.ifilnkes to ftrike thee dead* 

Glo, I would they were that I might die at once, * 

For now they kill me tvhH'ftaiuing death? 

Thofe cies of thins, from mine hauedrawne fait tea res, 
Shamedrheif afpect withftore of cluldi fh drops: 

1 neuer fued to friend nor enemie. 

My tongne could neuer icavuc fweete’ Toothing words: 

But now thy beautie is propofde my foe; * ; ’ ! : - 5 

My proude hear; Cues, and prompts my tongue to fpeakcj 
T each not thy lips fuch fcorncjfor they wtre made 
For kifluigLadyjnot for fuch contempt. 

If thy rcdengefull Heart cannot for* iue, 

Lohere I lend thee t-teisfharpepoimed fword, 

B 2 Which 







Which if thou pleafe to hideiin this true bo'fomiy 
And let the fouie forth that adoreth thee: 

Ilateitnaked tcS the deadlyflrokc, . i f!:-. ■ 

bpg die death vpon my knee, 1 ■ 

Nayi&WiQtt -pavvfewwas I that tilde your husband* 

Buttwasthy befltitiethitrpiouokcdnie:' o . ; t v . 

Nay now difpatch;ttyas 1 that kild King Henry; 

But twas thy heauetdy face that Get me on: if ere [he lets fall 
Take vp the fwor/1 agame or take vp me. otbefmrd. 

La. Arife djflcmbler, though I willi thy death, 
lvvillnoybethecxecucionei:. •* 

Glo, Then bid rpe kill myfelfe,and I will do it. 

La. I hauealreadie. ’ ”d an i 

Glo, Tufhthat was in thy rage, 

Speake it againc, and euen with the word, • * • 

Thathand vvhichfor thy loue did kill thy lout, ' ; .j A 
Shallot thy louejull a farre.tmer loue: ^ 

To both their deaths thou Ifialt be acceflaric* * x 

La, I would I khevv thy heart. ' 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue* : • 

La. If^c^me’l^tharefialle.' > . . - A 

Glo, Then neuet was roan true. .0 i tr . 

La, Well.welhput vp your (Word, 

Glo. Say then my peace is made . . G... - r \\ -0 

La. That fhallyou know hereafter. 

G/^VBut I fhallliue in.hope. • * 

La, Ajl men Uiope liuc fo. ’ ■ : ' 1 

G ol. V ouchfafe to wcare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Glo. Looke hovV this rrng incompafieth thy finger, 

Euen fo thy bread inclofeth my poore; heart. 

Weare both of them, for bochoi them ate, (hinc, . r 

A nd if thy poore fuppliant may 
Butbeg one .fiiuour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeftconfirmehishappinellefor euer: 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaner ^iodefignes, 

To him that hath more caufc to be am ; rsr« 

.. , - ’ to' 







And prefently repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after I haue folemnely interred 
At'Chertfie monnftcr}’ this nobif King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedien t dutie fee you: 

For diuers vnknowne reafons,! befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La, With all my heart, and much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent: 

Treffill and Barkley go along with me. 

Glo, Bid me farewell. 

La, Tis more then you deferuc: 

But fince you teach me how to flatter you. 

Imagine 1 haue faid farewell already. 

G?o, Sirs take vp the corfe. 

Ser, TowacdsChertfie noble Lord* 

Glo. No.to white Friers, there attend my comming. 

Was cucr woman in this humour woedf Exeunt # imtnet 6L 
Was euer woman in this humor won nef 
He haue hcr.but I will not keepe her long. 

Wharil that kild her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 

With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes, 

The bleeding wStnefleofher hatred by, 

Hauuig God, her confidence, and thefe bars againlt me, 

Andlnothingtobackemyfuitatall, 

But the plaine Diuellanddiflembling lookes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah? r 
Hath fhe forgotalreadie that braue Prince 
Edward, her Lord, whom 1 fome three moneths 
Stabd in my angrie moode at T ewxbury? 

A fweeter and a louelier gentleman 
Framd in the prodigiflitie of nature^ 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right roya 
The fpacious world cannot againe aftoord. 

And will lhee y et debafe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fvvecte P rince, 

^nd made her yviddow to a wofull bed? 




On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 
Onmethathait,and am vnfhapcn thus. 

My Dukedome to abeggerly denier. 

I do mill ake my pevfon all this while.' 

V pon my life f he finds, although I cannot : 

My felfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

He be at charges for a looking glaffc, 

And entertaine feme fcorc or two of tay lers. 

To ftudiefafhions to adorne my bodie. 

Since I am crept in fauour with ray feife, 

1 will maintaine it with fome little cold: 

But firft He fume yon fellow in his grauc. 

And then returne lamenting to my leue. 

Shine out fairc funne,till I haue bought a glafle. 

That I may fee my fhadowaslpaffe. . , Exit. 

Enter Qut€ui y LsrdRt»ers^ Gray t 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisMaie* 
Will, foone rccoucr his accuftoracd health. (ftie 

G ray In that you boroke it iil,it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good corafoit, 

And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words,- . ri V . 

Qy. If he were dead, what would betide oi me, < •.' 

R<. No other harme but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

Qy, The Ioffe offuch a Lord includes all harme* 

Gr, The heauens lnuc bleft you with a goodly forme. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qy, Oh he is yong,and his miiioritie 
I s put vnto the truft of Rich. Gloccfter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you, 

Ri. Is it concluded he /hall be protestor? 

- Q«* It is determincd,not concluded yet , 

But foit muff beifthe JCingmifcaine. (Enter Buck.Datby 
Gr. Here come the Lords of Buckingham,and Darby. 
Sue. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your maieftie ioyfull as you haue bccne. 
Qy. The Countefle Richmond good roy Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers wiil fcarcely fay , Amen: 

Yet Darby notw'uhftanding ) fficcsyo«r wife, j 

And 




of Richard the third. 

And loues not me, be you good Lo. aflurdc 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Dar, Idobcfeechyoueithernot beleeue 
Theenuiousflaundersofhcr falfc accufers, 

Oriffhe beaccufde in truereport, 

Beare with her weakneffe,which I thinke proceedes, 

From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Rut. Saw you the King to day , my Lo «of Dai bi e ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 

Came from vififing his Maieftie. 

Qy. With likelihood c of his amendment Lords ? 

Bac, Madame, good hope, his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Qy, God graunt him health, did you confer with him ! 
Bw. Madame we did ?He defires to make attenement 



Betwixt the Duke of Gloceft er, and your brothers. 

And betwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlainc, 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qy, Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Glocefler . 

Glo, They do me wrong,and twill not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King? 

That I forfooth am fterne and loue them not : 

By hoh^Paul they loue his Grace but lightly, 

ThaQril his eares with fuch difeentions rumors : 

BeSjjJu'fe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Srtlile in mens faces, finooth,deceiue and cog, 

Duckc with Frcftch nods, and a pi 111 courtefie,. 

I muff: be held a rankerou; cnemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 

But thus his fimple truthmirft be abufdc, 

By filken ffie inunuating lackes ? 

Rt. T o whom in all chisprefcnce fpeakes your GraceJ 
Glo, To thee, that haft nor hcneftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniut ed thee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your faffion J 
A plague vpon you all . His royall perfon 
(Whom God preferue better then you would vvifh) 

Catmct be quiet fcarce abreathing while, 
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But you muff trouble him with lewd complaints, 

Qji. Brother of Glocefter,yqu miftake the matter : jU 
The King of his owne royall difpofition, 

A nd not pvouokt by any futer elle, 

Ay ining belike at your intcriour hatred. 

Which myour outward aftions {hewes it felfe, 

Againft my kinred,brother,andmy felfe: - 
Make s him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to remoue if. 

Glo. I cannot telfthe world is growne fo bad. 

That Wrens make prey where Eagles dare not pearch; 
Since euericlacke became a Gentleman; 

There’s many a gentle pcvfon made a lacke. 

Q.tt. Come, come, we know your mcaning ? brdthcr Glo. 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt weneuer may haue nsede of you. 

Glo, Mcane time, God grants that we hauc neede of you* 
Our brother is imprifoned byyourmeanes, 

My felfe difgrac’d,and the Nobi'itie 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions. 

Arc daily giuen to enoblethofe, . > 

That fcarcc fome two daies fince were worth a noble . 

Qu. By him that raiidc me to this carefull height. 

From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

Ineuer didincenfehis Maieftie, • lK 

Againft the Duke of Clarenccrbut hauc beene. 

An earn eft advocate toplcadc lor him. 

My Lord,you do me fhamefull miuvie, 

Falfiy ro draw me in thefe vile fufpe&s . 

Glo, Y ou may denie that you were not the caufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. 

Pin. She ev*y nay L ord.- 

Glo. Sh'e may,Lo.Riucrs,why whoknowes not fof 
She may do more fir then denyingthat : 

She may helpe you to many faire preferments, 

And then denie her aydmg hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high ceferts, 

W hat may flie not, (lie may, yea manic may fhe. 

htH* 




- t, What marrie may flic? - 

What marrie may fhefmarry with a King, 

iatcheler.a handfomcftriplingtoo. 

vis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

Y q; My Lo.of Gloceftcr, I hauc too long borne 
Yom blunt vpbraidings.and your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, j 

With fhofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rstherije a countrey feruant maid, 

Then a wat Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at: Q». 

Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene Margvet, 
Qu.OHar. And lefned be that final 1, God I befeech thee. 
Thy honour, ftate, and fcate is due to me. 

Glo , What i threat you me with telling, of the King? 
Tell him and fpare not,lookc what 1 haue faid, 

X will auouch in prefence of the King • 

Tis time to fpcake, my paines are quite forgot. 

Qw.^r.Out dwell, I remember them too well , 

Thou fleweft my husband Hcnriein the Tower. 

And Edward my poore fonne at Teuxbut ie. 

Glo. Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband King, 
I was a packehorfc in his great affaires. 

A wrerler out of his proud aduerfaries, 
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T o royalize his bloud I fpilt mine owne. 

Q«. Mar. Y ca, and much better bloud,then his or thme. 

Glo, In all which time, you aud your husband Gray, 

Wei efa&iousfor the houfeo' Lancafter: 

And RiuerSjfo were you Ws not your husband 
In Margarets battailc at Saint Albons flaincf 
Let me pur in your minds, ifyours forget 
What you haue beene ere now, and what you arcs 
Withail.what I haue beene.and what lam. 

Qm, Ma. A murtherous uillaine,and fo fti! 1 thou art. 

G To. Poore Clarence did forfake his father W arwicke* . 
Y ea and forfwore himfclfe (which lefu pardon .) 

Qn/Jliar. Which Godreuenge. 

Q 
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Glo. To fight on Edwards panic for the crowne, 

And fc-r his meede (poore Lo.)hc is mewed vp : 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pitifull like mine, 

I nm/oo childifh, fodhfhfor this world. 

Q«, May .Hie thee to hell for fhame.and lcaue the world 
Thou Cacodemon,rhere thy kingdomeis. 

Ri. My Lo.ofGloccfter in thofe bufie daycs*. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies,. 

We followed then our Lo.ourlawfull king, 

So fliould we you, if you fhould be our king. \: 

G/o. Ifl Ihonldbe? I had rather beapcdlcr, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought ofit, 

Q«- As little ioy (my Lord) as you fuppofe 
You fliould inioy,were you this countries king. 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

That I enioy being the Queene thereof. 

Q»? Ma,A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof^ 

For 1 anifhejandaltogitherio) lefle, 
lean no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling Py rats that fall out* 

In /Sating out that which you haue pild from me ■ 

Which ofyou trembles not that lookeson me ? 

If not, that 1 being Queene, you bow like fubtetts, 

Y et that by you depolde,you quake like rebels : 

O gentle vilbinc do not turne awae. 

Glo, Foule vvrinckled witch, what miikft thou in my fight 
Q^Ma. But repetition of what thou haft tnard, 

T hat will I make,bdbre* t " : ^e go : 

A husband, and a fonne tl . 'ft to me, 

And thou a kingdome,a!l ofy i allegeanc; ? 

The forrow that I haue by right is yours, 

41 t he pleafures you vfu: pe are mine. 

■Jio. Tlie curie my noble father laid on thee, 

When thou didft crowne his warlike brotves with paper, 
And with thy fcorne dre wft nu?rs from his eies, 

And then to nrie then&gau’ft the Duke a clour, 

Steept in the faultlefle bioud of pret ti e Rutland : 

His 
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H^curfoAmf-ornttoerntflcofrouIe, 

Peuounft againft thee, are all fallen vp°n thee, 

Ancl Goinctwcdiathplagdc thy bloudy deeds. 
q* So iuft is God to right the innocent. 
jtift O twasthe touleft deede to flay that babe. 

And tlic rnoft mercilefTe that euer was heard of 
Rtu. Tyrants rhemfelues wept when it was reported. 
J)orf, No man but prophecied reuenge for it. 

Suck. Northunberland then- prefen t, wept to fee it, 
n« M. WhatJwere you fnarling all before I came, 
jteajtc to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred all on me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfe preuailc to much with heuen. 

That Henries death, my louely Ed wards death. 

Their Kingdoms lofl'e, my wofull bamfhment, 

Could .all but anfwere for that peeuilli brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds,and enter heauen? 

Why then giue way tlullcloudes to my quickc curfcs; 

If not by warre.by furfet die your King, 

As ours bv murder, to make him a King. 

Edwardthy fonne,which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fonne/which was Prince of Wales, 

Dieinhis youth, by like vntimciy violence, 

Thy felfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Outliue thy glorie, like my wretched felfe: 

Long mailt thou liue to waile thy childrens fell* 

And fee anothcr,as Ifee thee now, 

Deckt in thy glorie, as thou art ftald m mine: f 
Long die thy happie daies b-rore thy death, 

Ancfafter many lengthened 'npures of greefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queens 
Ritters and Dorfct,you were ftander s by, 

And fo waft thou Lo : Haiti ngs, when my fonne 
Wasftabd with bloudie daggers, God I p* a y him* 

That none ofyou may Hue your natural! agej 
Butbyfome vnlookt accident cut off 
Glo, Haue dene thy chapme thou hatefull withered hify 
0.A4 AndlMii^outtheftav dosifor thou malt hear me 
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Ifheaucn haue any greeuous plague in (lore, 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifh vpon thee: 

O let them keepcit till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the trouble r of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience dill begnaw thy foule, 

Thy friends fufpeff for traitors while thou liueft, 

And take deepe traitors for thy deareft friends. 

No llecpe c'ofe vpthat deadly eycofthine, 

Vnlelfc it be whileft fome tormenting dreame 
Affi ights thee,with a hell ofvgly diucls. 

Thou eluifli mat kt,abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie 
The fL.ue of nature, and the fonne of hell, 
Thouflaunderofthy mothers hcauie wombe, 

Thou lothed i line ofthy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag ofhonoui ,thou detefted,5cc, 

G lo, Margaret, 

Q«, M, Richard. Gh, Ha, 

Q». M. I call thee not, 

Gh, Then I crie thee mercietfor I had rhought 
Then hadft cald me all thefe bitter names. 

Q«. AI. Why fo I did, but lookr for no replie, 

O let me make the pei iod to my cnrfc, 

Glo. T is don e by me ,and ends in Margaret, (felfe, 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft your 
C Poore painted Queene, vain e flout ifti of my for- 
Why ftrewft thou fuger on. that bottled fpider, (tune: 

Whofe deadly web enfnareth thee about? 
Foole,foole,diouwiietft a knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou fhalt wifliforme, 

To helpe th-je curfe that poifoned bunchbackt toade, 

H*{1, Falle boading woman, end thy ffantike curfe, 
LeaR to thy liar me thou moue our patience, 

. Foule fliame vpon you, you haue all mow'd mine, 
A>, W ere you well feru’d you would be taught your duty. 
Qe_ M , To feme me tv ell;) ou all fhould dome dutic, 
Teach me to be your Queene, anil yon tny fub'ofte: 

• . . ' 0 
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n fe’-uc me well, and teach yours felues thatdufie. 
p or r Difpute not with her, lhe islunatique. 

O M, Peace Matter Marques, you are malapert 
Your fire- new h ar,1 P c of honour is fcarfe currant : 

O that your yorig nobihtie could iudge. 

What t were to loofe it and be miferable: 

They that ftand high, haue many blafts to {hake th?m, 

And if they fall, they daflnhemfelues to pceces. 

Qlo, Good counfell mary,learne it.learncit Marques, 

Dor, It touchcih you (my Lo:) as much as me. 

Oh. Y ea,nnd much more, but I was borne fo high, 

Our aiery buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the windc,and fcornes the funne. 

Qu. M, And turnes the funne to (hade, alas, alas, 

Witnes my fonne, now in the {hade of death, 

Whole bright out flaming beames,thy cloudie wrath, 

Hath in etcrnaU darkenellc foutded vp: 

Your aiene buildeth in our juries neft, 

O God that feeft it, do not fuffc r it: 

As it was wonne with bIoud,loft be it fo. 

Buck. Haue done for fliame, if not for charitie, 

Q Vrge neither charitie nor fliame to me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

Andfhamefally by you my hopes are butcherd j 
My charitie is outrage, life my fhumc, 

And in my fliame ftill Hue tny iorrowes rage. 

Buc!{. Haue done, 

Q JU, O Princely Buckingliam,I will bite thy hand, 

In figne of league and amide with thee: 

Now fake befall thee, and thy Princely hotife. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with out bloud. 

Nor thou within the compaile of my curfe. 

Back, Nor no one herc,for curfes rieuer pafle 
The lips ofthofc that breath them in ihc airr. 

M, He not belccue but they afeend the skie, 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 7 

Look: when he fawnes.he bites, and whenhe bites, 
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His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him: 

Smne,death,and hell haue fet their marks on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo, What doth flic fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

Nothing that 1 refpeft my gracious Lord. 

Q±M 4 What doefl thou fcorncme for my "entlecoun- 
And iooth the diucll that I warne thee from? ° (fell# 
Obut remember this another day, ^ 

When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Mafgaret was a prophetelfe: 

Liuc each ofyou the fubiefts of his hate, 

And he to your, and all ofyou to Gods, Exit . 

Haft, My haire doth (land on end to heare her curfo 
Riu 4 And fo doth mine, I wonder fihees at hbertie. ' 

G7o7 Icannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done . 

Q«. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glc, But you haue all the vantage ofthis wror.^, 

I was to hot fo do home body <*oocl. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarcnce,he is well repaid. 

He is frankt vp to fattingjfor his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe ofit, 

Ri«. A vei tuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Glo, So do I euer, being well aduifde, 

For had I curft,now I had curfl my felfe. ^,'da 
Catf. Madam his maieflic doth call foryou. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Q*. Catesby we come,Lords will you go with vs. 

Rt». Madame we will attend your grace. Exeunt. man.Ri A 
Glo. I doe the wrong,and fhft began to braulc 
Thcfecret mtfehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others «. 

Clarence, whom I indeede haue laid in darkenefle: * 

I do beweepeto many Ample guls ; 

Name- 
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Namely to Raftings, Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Qu :ene,and her allies, 

Thar ftirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Ko-.v they beleeueme,and withallwhetme. 

To be rcuengdeon Riuers,Vaughan,Gray : 

£nt then I high, and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for euill: 

And thus I cloath my naked villanie, 

With old odde ends,ftolneout ofholy writ, 

Andfeeme a Saint,whcnmoft I play the Diucll: 

But foft,here comes my executioners. Enter executioners 
How now .my bardie ftout rcfolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatchthis deed? 

Execw.Wc arc, my Lord .and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me. 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place: 

But fivSjbc fudden in the execution, 

Withall ,obdurate,do not heare him plcade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken.and perhaps. 

May moue your hearts topittie,i iyoamarke him. 

E.w.Tuiii/eare not, my Lo.wc will riot ftand to prate, 
T alkers are no good doers, be allured : 

We come to vfe our hands,and not our tongues. 

Glo, Y our cies drop milftones,when fboles eies drop^tcars 
I like you lads, about your bufineffe. Exeunt, 

. E’tter Clarence, Brokenburie. 

Bro. Why lookesyour grace fo heauily to day ? 

Qxr. Oh, I haue paft a miferable night, 

So fu'l of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames. 

That as I am a Chriftian faithful 1 man, 

I would not fpend another luch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a World of happie dayes, 

So full of di fmal! terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreameillong to heare you tell it. 
C/a. Me thoughts I was imliarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my eompanie my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who from my ^abl in tempted me to walke, 
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Vpon flic hatches thence we 'ookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand. fearefull tiroes, 

During the warres of Yorkf andLancaftet > 

That had befallen vs:as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddic- footing of the hatches , 

Me thcu|hrth.at Glocefter ftumbled,and in {fumbling. 
Stroke me (that thought to flay him)oucr board. 

Into the tumbling billow.es ofthe maine. 

Lot dXordjme thought what paine it was to drowne, 

"What dreadful) noife of waters in mine cares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eies : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men, that fifties gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of golde, great anchors, hcapes of pearle, 
lncftimablc ftone$,vnualued Iewels, 

Some lay in dead mens fcuk,and in thofc holes. 

Where eyes did once inhabitc, there were crept 
As’t were in fcorne of eyes reflecting gems, 

Which woed the flunk bottom oftnedeepe, 

And mockt the dead bones that lay feattered by* 

Brok. Dad you fuch Icifure in the time of death, 

T o gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i 
Clar , Me thought 1 had.-for ftill the enuious floud 
K ept in roy foule,and would not let it foorth, 

T o feeke the eroptie,vaft,and wandering airc, 

But fmothcred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoffburft to belch it in the fea . 
jCro^. Awakt you not with this fore agonie ? 

CUr, O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

O then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who part (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

With that grim fieri iman, which Poets writeoff 
Vnto the lundome ofpcrpctu ;1! night : 

The firfl that there did greet my fl ranger foule, ' 

Was my great father inlaw, reno wmed W arwicke. 

Who cried alowd,whaf fcourge for periurie, 

Can this darkc monarchic affoord falfe Clarence, 

And fo he vantfhtuhen came wand, mg by, 

A flu* 




A fliadow like an Angel! in bright haire, 

Dab'ed in bloud,and he fqucakt out alowci. 

Clarenceis come/alfe, fleeting, periurd C.arcncc, 

That fb.be! roe in the field by T cuxburie : 

Seaze on him furies, take him to your torments,^. 

With that methought aiegion of foule h^nds 
Enuirond me about, and howled in nune earcs. 

Such hideous cries, that with the verb noife, ,1 
I trembling, wakrand for a feafoo alter, 

Could not bclccue but that I was in hell , 

Such t ernble impreflion made the drearpe. 

Bro, No maruel!(my Lo.)though it^fFrighted yoH, 

, I promife you,l am afraid to heare you tell it. 

Cl*. O BrokenbuneJ haue done thofc things, 

Which npwbjsare euidence againft iny foule, 

For Edward s fake, and lee how. he requites me, 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me, 

‘ |4y foule is A heauic,and I faine would fleep?. b wo . 1. 

Bro. I will(my Lo.) God giuc your Grace good reft. 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing howers, 

Makes the night morning,and the noonetide night. 

Princes haue bnt their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle, 

Andforynfclt imagination, . r..r-r 

They often feele a world of r cftlefle ca;«s: 1 

So that betwixttheir titlcs,and low names, 

There’s nothing differs butthe outward fame. . 

.i The martberen enter. 

In Gods name what are you.and how came you hither? 
Exec. I would fpcake with Clarcnce,and 1 came hither on 
Bro, Y ca, are you fo briefc i (my legs* 

1 Exec, O fir, it is better to he bviefe then tedious, 

Shew him . . commiflion,talke no more, lit readeth />* 

! Bro, l am in this commaundcd to’deliucr 
The noble Dukc^of Clarence to vopr hands, 

I s ill not reafbn whatis meant hereby, 

Bccaufel will be guiltlelfc of the meaning : 

Here are the kcics, there fits the Dukeaflcepe, 
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Ik to his Maicftie,and cevtiHe his grace. 

That thus I hauc refignd my charge to you. 

£x*. Dofo,itis-apointofwifdome. 

2 What fhall I ftab him as he fleepes ? 

1 No then he will fay twas done cowardly 

Whenhewakes, , * , ; 

2 Whenhewakes, 'C- 

Why foole hefhall ncuer wake till the iudgeraent day, 

1 Why then he will fiy,we ftabd him Beeping, 

2 The vrging of that word Iudgementjhath bred 
A kind of remorfe in me. 

, I What, art thou hfraid f 

2 Not to kill him haumg a warrant for it, hut tohe damnd 
For killing him,from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 Backe to the Duke ofGlcjcefter, tell him fo. 

2 I pray thee ftay a while, I hope my holy humor will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tellxxj 

1 How doft theu feele thy felfe now ? : r (in me. 

2 Faith fomecertairie dregs of conference are yet with- 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds lie dies, I had forgot the reward, 

1 Where is thy confciencc now i 

2 In the Duk&of.Glocefters purfe.. ' 

1 So when he opens his^pulfe to giue vs our reward, 
Thy confidence fliesout.' 

2 Let vfe go, there’s feW or none will entertaineit. 

1 Howifit ccrneto thceagaine? 

2 lie not meddle with it, it is*a dangerous thing. 

It makes amanacoward.A'man cannot fleale, , 

But it accufvthhimdie cannot fWcare, but it checks him: 
.He cannot lie with his neighbours wife, but it detetts 
Him. It is a blufhing flinrafaft fpirit, that mutinies 
In a mans bofomc : it fils one full of obftaclcs, 

It madejiic once reftore a purfe cfgold that I found, 

It beggers any man (hat ktepesit : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities for a daungerous thing, and cucrie 
Mmthat meapesto hue welfendcuours to truft 
Tchimfeifc,a*d to hue without it, 

1 ZoW 
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1 Zouiids it is cuen now at my>lbow perfwading 
Not to kiii ihc Duke. 

2 Take the Diueil in thy mmde, and beleeue him not, 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh. 

1 Tur, I am ftrong in fraud^ie cannot pr cuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. , . . 

2 Spoke like a tall fellow that retpe&s Ins reputation, 

Come fhall wc to this geare? , - , 

1 Take him ouer the coftard with the hilts of thy fword. 
And then we will chop him in the malmfcy But in the next 

2 Oh excellent deuice, make a fop of him, (toome. 

1 Harke he ftirs,fhall I ftrike? 

2 No,Brft lets reafon with him. 

CU, Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup ofwme, 

1 You fhall hane wine enough my Lo: anon, 

CU, In Gods name what art thou? 

2 A man as you are, 

CU, But not as I am, royal]. 

2 Nor. you as wc are, loyal). 

Cl<t. i By voyce is thunder, but thy lookes arc humble. 

2 My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne, 
Qd, Howdarkely,and how deadly doft thou fpcakcJ 
T ell me who are you, wherefore come you hither ? 

Am, To,to,to, 

C4j, Tomurtherme. -dm, I* 

C la. You fcarcely haue the hearts to tell me fo* 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you? 

1 Offended ys you haue not,but the King, 

C la, I fhall be reconcild to him againc. 

2 Neuer my Lo: therefore prepare to die. 

C/a. Arc you eald foith from out a world of me* ; 

To Hay the innocent? what is my offence? 

Where are the euidence that do accufe me? 

What lawfoilcpeft haue giuenthejrvcrdi&vp , 

V nto the frowning Iudge,or who pronounft 
The bitteifecitencc of .poore Clarence dcathjT' 

Before I be conuift by courfe of lawf^ 
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To threaten me with death is mo ft vnlawfull: 

1 charge you as you hope to hauc redemption, 

By Chnft^dearc b'.cud died for our greeuous finnes, 

That you depart and lay no hands on me: 

Thedeedc you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What we will do,wc do vpon command , 

2 And he that hath commanded is the King. 

Clar. Eironious Vaftadepthe great King of Kfogs, 

FLth in the tables of his law commanded, 

That thou fha't do no murdef,and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edift, and fulfill a mans? 

Take heede,for he holds vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his lavV. 

2 And that fame Vengeance doth he throw on thcc, 
for falfe forfwearing,and ror murder too: 

Thou didft receiue the holy facrament, 

~o fight in quarrellofthc houfeofLancafter. 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that vowe.ajnd with thy trcchcrous blad'ei 
Vnripftkhe bowels of thy foueraignes fonne. 

2 Whom thou Wert.fvorne ro cherifh and defend, 

I How canft: thou vrge Gods dreadfull law to vs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree? 

CUr. A la 5, for whofc fake did I thatill deedc, 

For Edward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends > J e n'ot to iniirder hie for tills. 

For in this finne he is as deepe as I: 

If God will bercuenged for this deedc, 

T ake not the quarrel! from his fiowcrfull arme, 

He needes no indireCRgpf lawfull cotirfe, V' 

T o cut oif thofe that hatie rilfendcd liirti. 

I Wild made thee then a bioudyminiftcr,. 

When gallant fprin&jaftue P,’aptagcnet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee? 

CUr. My brothers loue,the dittell,and my rage, • 0 
I Thy brothers loue, the diuell,and thy fault, i: o nQ ; 
haue brought vs'hitherqovv to murder thee. 

CUr. Oh if you loue my brother, hate nQt me, " '7*35 A 
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of Richard the third. 

j am( his brother, and I loue him well: 

Ifyoubehirdefor neede,go backe againe. 

And I w ill fende you to my brother Gloccfter, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 

2 Youare decern’d, your brother Glocefter hates you, 
CU. Oh no.lie loues me, and he holds me deare, 

Co you to him from me. 

Am. I,fo we will. 

CU. Tell him, when that our princely father Yorke f 
Blcft his three fonnes with his victorious arme: 

And chargd vs from liisfoule to loue each other. 

He little thought ofthisdeuided friendfhip. 

Bid Gloccfter thirike of this,and he will vveepe. 

Am , 1 1 milftones, asdic IefTond vstowcepe, 

Cla. O do not {launder him, for he is kind, 

1 Right as fnow in harueft,thou deceiu’ft thy felfe, 
Tishethat fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

CU. It cannot be, for when I parted with him, 
Hehugd mein hisarmcs,and fwore with fobs, 

• That he would labour my deliuerie, 

2 Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome,to the ioyes of heauen, 

1 Make peace with God, for yoO muft die my Lo: 
Cla, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foulc. 

To counfell me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet, to thy owne foulefo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God by murdering m ci . 

Ah firs,confidcr,he that fet you on 
T o'do this deedc, will hate you for this deede. 

2 Whatfhallwe do; 

CU, Relent,aridfaueyour foules- 
1 Relent, tis cowardly and womanifh, 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly,fauage,and duielifti# 

' ’ j friend, 1 fpje fome pittic in thy lookes: 
f' i' u iy eiebe not a flatterer, - 

Come thou on my fide, and inrreate for me: 

’gging Pxince,uhat beggerpitties not? 
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1 I thus, and thus:if this will not feme , Heftds him. 

He chop thee in the malmcfey But in the next rootne. 

2 A bloudy dcede.and defperately perforrad, 

How faine like Pilate would 1 wafh ray hand, 

Of this moft grecuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why do eft thou nothelpe me? 

By hcauens the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art# 

2 I wou’d he knew thatl had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tel! him what! fay, 

For 1 repent me that the Duke is flaine. 

I So do not I, go coward as thou art; 

Novv mufl 1 hide his.bcdy infome hole, 

Vntill ihcDuketake order for his buriall: 

And when Ihauemy meedel mufl away, 

For this will out,and here I mufl not flay, _ 

Enter Kmg^Queene,Haft,>gs, Ryuers^Dorctt^&c. 

Kin. So, now I haue done a good daves woxke, , 

You pcercs continue this vnited league, l 

I eucrie day expert an EinbalTage 

From my redeemer 5 to redeem? me hence: 

And now in peace my foule fhallpai t from heauen. 

Since I ha ue fet my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haflings,take each others hand, 

DifTerable not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Rim. By heauen,ray heart is purgd from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. So \ hriue I as I truely fweare the like. 

Km. T ake beede you dally not before vour King# 

Leaft he that is the fupreme King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfheodjan d award 
Either ofyou to be the othersend. 

Haft. So pro (per I, as I fweare perfert loue. 

Kite. And I as I loue Haflings with my heart. 

Kin. Madame, your fclfe arc not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet^uckingharmnor you. 

You haue becnc fart ious one again fl the other: 

Wife, loue Lo: Haflings, let him ki(Ec your hand, v 5!:; >1 
And what you do,doit vnfainedly. . r -A 

QjHcrc Haflings,! vvillncuer more remember Out 
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Our former hatred fo thriuel and mine. 

Dor. Thus enterchange ofloue, I hereprotefl, 

Vpon my part fliall be vnuiolable. 

Haft. And fo fweare I ray Lord. 

Kin. Now Princely Buckingham fcale thou this league* 
With thy cmbraceracntsto my wiucs allies, 

And make me happie in yoifr vnitie. 

Buc, When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate, 

On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifh you and yours,God punifh me 
With hate,in thofe where I ex pert mo'fl loue; 

When 1 haue mofl need to imploy a friend, \ 

Andmoftafluredthathcisafriend, A 

Dcepc,hollow,trecherous, and full of guile 
Be hevnto me# This do I begge ofGod, 

When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanrethnowour brother Gloccfter here, 

To make the perfect period of this peace. Enter Glocefi t f, 
Buc. And in good time,h ere comes the noble Duke 
Glo, Good morrow to my foucraigne King & Que cne 
And princely Pccres,a happie timeofday. 

Km, Happie indecde,as we haue fpent the day-* 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitic : 

Made peace of enmitie,faireloue of hate, 

Bctweene thefe fwelling wrong-infencedpeeres» 

Glo, A bleffed labour my rnofl foueraigne liege, , 
Amongfl this princely heape,ifany here 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife. 

Hold me a foe, if I vnwittingly,or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defirc 
Toreconcile me to this friendly peace, 

T*is death to me to be at enmittc. 

I pj )ate if, and defire all good mens loue.‘ 

Wp-MadameJ iutreaic true peace of you, 

^-’lil purchafe with my dutious fa nice, . 




Of you my noble coofen Buckingham, 

Ifeuer any grudge were lodg'd bctweene vs. 

Of you bo. Riucrs,and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, 

Dukes Jarles,Lords,gentlemen, indeed of all : 

I do not know that Englifh man aliue. 

With whom my foulc is any iotte at oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to nignt * 

1 thankemy God for my humilitic. 

£«. A holy day (hall this be kept hereafter, . 

I would to God wlftrifes were well compounded, 

My fouc: eigne liege I do befecch your Maieftic, 

To take our brother Clarence to your Grace. 

Glo. Why Madame, haue I offred loue for this. 

To be thus fcorned in this royall prefence ? 

Who knowcs not that the noble Duke is dead ? 

Y ou do him iniutie to fcorne his corfe. 

Rt». Who knowes not he is dead? who knowcs he *sl 

q ft, A 11 feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buck, Looke Ifo pallc LoDorfet as the reft i 
Dor # I my good Lo*and no one m this prcfcnce* 

But his red colour hath forfookehischeekes. 

Km. Is Clarence dead,thc order was reuerft. 

Glo. But he (poore foul^by your fir ft order died. 

And that a winged Mercuric didbeare, j 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lag to fee him buried • 

God grant that fomc Icffe noble, and lcfleloyall, 
fearer in bloudic thoughts, but notin bloud ; 

Defcrue not.worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currant from fufpition. Enter or it. 

Ear. A boouc(my foucraine)for my feruicc done. 
Km. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

Ear. I will not rife vnleiTe your highnefle graunt. 

Kin. Then fpeakeat once,wJrat is it thou demaundlt. 
Ear. The forfait foucraigne of my feruants life. 
Who flue to day a riotous gentleman, 

Latclie attendant on the Duke of Nomolkc. . 
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Kit. Haue I a tongue to doome my brothers death, 

‘ v_ 

r K 

Kneeld at roy fcete,and bade me fee aduifdc ! 

Who fpake of brotherhood? who of loue i 
Who told me how the poore foule did for&ke 
Themightie Warwickc,and did fight for mcJ 
Who told e me in the field by Tcuxburie, 

When Oxford had incdownc,herefcucd me, 

And faid,dcare brother ,liue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay ic the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he didlappc me, 

Euen in his owne garments, and gaue himfclfe 
All thin andand nakedto the numbcold night i 
All thisftom my remembrance brutifh wrath 
Sinfully pluckt, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters, or your waighting vaflailes 
Haue done a drunken flaugbtcr,and defaftc, 

Thaprecious image of our dcarc Redeemer, 

You ftraight are on your knees for pardon, pardon. 

And 1 vtiiuftly too,muft graCntit you: 

But for my brother,not a man would fpeake. 

Nor I v vngracious)fpcake vnto ray Iclfc, 

For him, poore foule : The proudeft of you all 
Haue becnc beholding to him in his life,'' 

\ e? none of you wouldonce plead lor his life t 
Oh God,I fearc thy iuftice will take holde 
On me, and you,and mine, andyours, for this. ( Exit. 

Come Haftmgs,helpc rae to my elofef, oh poore Clarence, 
Glo : This is the fruit of rafhnefle : markt you not 
How that the guiltie kinred ofthe Queene, 

Lockt pale when they did henre of Clarence death » 

Oh they did v ge it fii’.l vnto the King, 

Cod will rcuenge it. But come lets in 

Tocomfoit Edward withoUr companic, E xettnt. 

£ Enter 



And fhall the fame giue pardon to a uauc i 
My brother flue no man,his fault was thought. 
And yet his punithment was cruell death. 






Datchei of Torkfy with Clarence children, R „ 

B oy. Tell mcgood Grananys our father dead i 
Dut, No boy. (bread, • 

B or. Why doo you wring your bands, and beat your 
And criCjOh Clarence my vnhappiefonne? : ( 

Cerl, Why do you looke on vs, and fhakc your head, 

And call vs wretches, Qrphanes,caftawayes, 

If that our noble father be aliuc ? 

Dm. My prettie Cofens.you miftakeme much, 

IdoIamentthefickenefTcofthcKing: . ' 

As loath to loofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loft labour, to weepe for one that > loft. 

Boj. Then Granamyou conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Vncle is too blame f©£ this: 

God will reumgc it jwhom I wilUmportune 
With daylic praters, all to that effeft. .? v. . . 

Dm. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well, 
Incapable and ill dlow innocents, | 

You cannot guefti? who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granaip eye can : For ray good Vncle Gloccftcr 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deui /d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when hee told.c me f), hee wept, 

And hugd me in his arme, and kindly kift my cheeke, 

A nd bad me relic on himas on my father,. 

And he would loue me dearely as his childc. 

Dut. Oh that deceite fhould ftca’e fuch gentle manes, 
And with a venuous vifard hide fbulc guile : 

He is my fonue,,yea ,ajid therein.my fhame : 

Y ct from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Thinke you my Vncle did diftemble,Gran3m 



Due, I boy. , 

Boy. I cannot thinke it, harke what noife is this? Inter m 
Qh. Oh who fhallliinder me to wailc and weepe? Q^tn< 
To chide, my fortunc,and torment my felfe? 
lie ioine with blacke d.efpaire again ft my foulc, 

And to my felfe become an enemic. . 

Dm, What meanes this fecane of rude impatience? 

Qu, Tomakc an- aft oftragicke violence. 
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rj^.jcLmy Lord,yotir fonocour King is dead. ' 

Lhy (trow the branches,now the route is witherd, 
tvhV wither not the Icaues.the fap being gone. 
TfyouwiUliue, lament :ifdie,b«tefe> ; „ * 

That our fwift winged foulcs,may catch tlic Kings,* .. , add 
Q r like obedient fubie&s, follow hini^ 

To his new kingdomc ofperpetuall reft . 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft hauc I in thy forroW, 

As 1 had title in thy noble hufband : rrr i . • 

1 hauc be wept a worthy husbands deaths n, ji ; : • 

And liu’d by looking on his images. * 

But now two mirrors of his Princely lemblancc » , 

Arccrackt in peccc^by malignant deaths 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe g 1 aile, 

Which greeues me when I fee my fharnc in him* 

Thouarc a widftvy* »y ct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort ofthy children left thee :■ • 0 
But death hath fnatcht my children from mine atmes,. 

And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 7 , f | :> *>- - .1 

Fdwardand Qarencc.OKvyhatcaufchaucI , 

Then, being but moity of my griefc, , 

To ouergo thy plants and diQ^nc thy cries? Lmro 1 

B«r. Good Aunttyop wept not for our fathers death, u $\ 
How can wc aid you with our kindreds teares? 

Gerl. Our fatherlcftc diftreflc was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours hkcLWjifebe vnwept. 

Giuc me no helpc in lamentation, 

t barren to bring forth laments, 

{ ings reduce their currents to mine cics, 
i hu I be'ing gouernd by the watry moane, V ; 

May fend looith plenteous. tones to drowne the world; 

Ohformyhu band, (or my eyre Lo. Edward. _ 

A mbo. Oh for our father, for our dearc Lo: Clarence. 
Dut. Alas lor both,both mine Edward and Clarence, 
Qw. W batftay had l but. Ed ward , and he is gone? 

A m. What ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone* 
Dut. What ft .ties had I but they, and they arc gone? 

Was neucr widow, had fo dearea loile, 
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%jnbo. wkseiier Orphanetvhad .a dearer Ioff#' ? 

"Da. Was c ucr mother had a dearer Ioffe? 

Alas, I am themother of thefe rnones, 

Their woes are parcelcf mine are generall: 

She for Edward'weepes,and fo do I: 

1 for a Clarence weepe,fo doth not the: 

Thefe babes for Clat elite weepe,and fo do I: 

I for an Edward weepe,and(b do they. • 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Proueall your teares,lamyour forrowesnurfe. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocejt 
G’.Madame haue comfort, all of vs haue raufe, with othtn. 
To waile the dimming of our (fining ftarre: 

Bur none can cure their harmes by wailing them* 

Madame my mother, I do ctie-you ftiercie, 

I did not fee your G t aee,humbiy on my knee 
Icraueyour blelling. 

Du, God blelfe thee, and putmcckcnes in thy mind, 
Loue,charicic,6bedience,Wnd trtfc dude-. 

Glo, Amen, and make rne die a>ood oldc man. 

Thars the butt end of my mothers blclling: 

I maruell why hcrGrace did leaue it out? 

Buc^. You cloudy princesiand hart forrowingpeereij, 
That bearp this mutual lheauie load of raoane, - • •.** 

Now cheare each other, in each others louc: 

Though wee haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

We'are to reape the Hafoeft of his fonnei 
The broken rancourofyour highflvblHe hearts, • Ji 
But lately fplinted’jkriit, and ioynde together, /■ H 

Muft greatly be preferu'd,ch :rifht, and kept. 

Me feetneth good that with Come little trainc, 

Forfhvvirh from Ltldldw.fbc yohg Prince be fetcht 
Hither to London,!© becrownd' our King. 

Glo. Then be it fo,and go we to determine, 

Who they (hall be that ftraight (hgllyoft to Ludlowt 

Madame,and you my mother, will you go, 

To g ius your ccnfurcs in this yvaightie bufi’ntfle. •> j 
W ith all our hearts. Extant jnu n.GUi Buck. 

Buck, 
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r.,k My Lori,who cueriourneyes to the Prince, 
fiOct not vstwobebehmac: 

„ v- 

A s,n ^ r rhe OUeenes proude kindred from the King* 

My (Wk.niy P'oph«,my <!«« Cofon; 

T like a child will go by thy dire&ion: , 

Towards Ludlow then,for we will not flay behind* 

1 Enter two Citizem. 

I Cit Neighbour well mctywhither awayTo falG , 

\ Cii. 1 promife you.l fcatcely know mv felie. 

I Hearc you the newes abroadf 

1 Lthat the King is dead. 

I Badncwes birlady,fcldpme comes thebette > _ 

<rsgsssssaes^^ 
hsststxsi as©-* 

l In him the re is a hope ot goueriKnept, 

That in his nonage , counfell vnderhim. 

And in his full and ripened y fares htmle'f c > 

No doubt (hall the n,and till then goueine well. i 

1 So flood the fta*e when H??ry ; 

Wascrownd atPans,but at xi,mpnetlisplde. 

, Stood Ac date fol.no good my fr.«dpot fo, 

For then this land was famouttv eiuicht r . 

With pollitike graue counfelhthen the 1 it. - 

HadvertuousVncklestoprotiCahisgjacf. </ •; / <; 

2 So hath this, both by the father andjnothe^,, 

3 Betcerit were they all came-by the taincr, v.- 

Gr by the father there were none at all? . 

For emulation now, who Qx all be nearelt. , 

Which touch vs all. too nearest Gpdprcuent not, 

O h full of danger is the Duke ot G lipcefter,. 

And the Queene. kjndredhautie a,ud prouuc, , 
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And were they to be ruldc,and not to rule. 

This fickty land might folace as before. 

( 'a Come, come, we feare t he wool ft,all fhalbe jwd. 

3 When c!oudcsappeare,wife men put on their cloaket: 
When great leauesfalljthe winter is at hand? 

When the furine ftts,who doth not Icoke for-night i 
Vniimely ftormes,makc men expert a dearth : 

A 11 may be well,: but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue or I expert. 

1 T ruylie the foules of men are fu'l of* 0 read : 

Yee cannot almoft rcafon with a man ^ 

That lockes not heaui!y,and full offeare. 

3 Before the times of change, ftill i tie fo: 

By a diuinc inflinrt mens mindes mrftruft 
Enfuing danger s, as by proofe vve fee, 

The waters fvvcll before a bniftrous ftorme: 

But leaue it all to God : whither away* 

2 We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I,Ilc bcare you company. Exeunt, 

E nttr Cardinal! 'fDatchei of T orkfi,Q_aee,yoang T erke. 

Car. Lift night I heare they lay at Northhampfonj 
At ftoniftratford will they be to night, 

T o moirow or next day, they will be here. 

Vat. I long with all m/ ! heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growen (ince laft 1 faw him., 

Q». But I heare nolthcy fay my fonne of Yorke 
Hath almoft ouertane hinvin htif'growth. > 3 hr 

T or, I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Vat. Why my yongCozerfit is good to growe. 

Tor. Grandam^one night as we did fit at fupper, 1 
My vnckle Riuers t.ilkt hmv f did'grcAw 
More then thybro’chet.I quoth my V-iick'e Glocefter, 
Small herbes haile grace,great Weedes grow apace, 
Andfinccmc thinkesl would not grow fofaft: 

Becaufe fvvcctc flowers are flowe, arid weedes make hafte* 

D«t. Goodfaith,<iood ; faith,the faying did not hold. 

In him that did obiert the fame to thiefc : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young, 
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r ,] on <r a 3ro .ving,andfo leifure'y, 

rlnt iFthis were a true ruie,he fiioule be gracious. 

Car Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Bur I hope fo too, bur yet let mothers doubt. 

T»r * No<v b/my troth ill had beene remembred, 

Icouldhaueg;menmyYncklcssraceaflout, mine. 

That fliould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
D«t. How my pretie Yorke?I pray thee let roe heare it. 
TV.' Mattie they fay that my V nckle grew fo fait, 

That ht could gnaw a crufl at two hourcs old. 

Twas full two yeares ere I cou! d get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue beene a prene left. 

Bat. I pray thee pretie Yorke who told tnee lo. 

Ter. Granam his nurfe. 

But. Why Ihfe was dead ere thou wert borne,,. 

Ter. Iftwcre not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

Q». A perilous boy ,go to.you are too fhrewd, 

C 7r. Good Madame be not angrie withthe child. 

Q«, Pitchers haue eares. 

Car, Here comes your fonne,Lo: Marques Doner. 

What newes Lo : Marques? E»ter Mrf* 

Bor, Such newes my Lord, as greeues me to vnrokic, 
Qw, How fares the Prince? 

Bor. Well Madame, and in health. 

D at, W hat is the newe s then£ . 

Dor ♦ Lo.Riuers and Lo:Gi‘ay 5 arc fent to Pomuct* 

With them, Sir Thomas V aughan, prisoners. 

Bat. Whohath committed them? 

Bor, The mightie Dukes,Glocefter and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence i: , 

Bor , , Thefummc of all I can,! haue dilclofcd,; 

Why, or what thefe nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me my gracious Lady, 

Q». Ay nice, I fee the downefall ot our houfe. 

The tyger now hath ceazd the gentle 1 under 
Multi ng tyranny begins to ict, 

Ypon the innocent and kwlelTe throanc: 

W clcorue defti urt ion , death and Maftacre# ^ . 
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I fee asm a raappc the end of all. 

Dm. Accuri'cd and vnquict wrangling dales. 

How raanyjof you haue mine eies beheld i 
My hu band loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and lode, 

And being feated, and domeftike broiies 
Cleane ouerblowne, thcmfelues the conquerours. 

Make wane vpon themfelucs, blood againft blood, 

Selfe againft (clfe, O prepofterous 
And ftantike outrage,endethy damned fpleenc. 

Or let me die to leokc on death no more. 

Q#. Come, co nc,my boy, we will to lanfluaric. 

Dm. He go along with you. 

Q*. You haue no cauie. 

Car, My gracious Ladic go. 

And thither bearc your treJfure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your Grace, 

The fcale I keepe.and To betide to me. 

As well I tender you and all of yours : 

Gome,I lccondcuft you to the fauftuarie. F.xmt, 

7 * bo Trumpets found, Enter yong Princ t) the Dukes of Gh- 

cefler,*nd Bucktngham t CardinaU t eirc. (ber. 

Buc. Welcome fvveete Prince to London to your chain- 
Glo. Welcome dearc Cofcn my thoughts foueraigne. 
The wearic way hath made you melancholic. 

Prin. No vnclc, but our erodes on the way , 

Haue made it tedious ,wcari{bmc,and heauiet 
I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo. Sweete Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeer«, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

Nor more can youdiftioguifhof a man, 

Then of his outward fhe.v, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofc Vncles uhVcK you want,werc dangerous, 

You' Grace attended to their fugred words. 

But lookt not on the poyfon of their heai ts : 

Gcd keepc you from them, and from fuch falle f rie 




, me from falic.friehds.but they were none; 

r'l Mv Lord.tbcMaior of London comesto greete you. 

1 * Enter Lord. Ad a tor. 

r ,V.God blefte your grace, with health and happy dates. 

Priit. I thanke you good my L. and thankey ou all: 

I thought mj mother, and my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way: , V. 

fie, what a fiug is Haftings,tHat he comes not • _ _ 

fotell vs whether, they willcoineorno. [Enter L. Haft. •. 
<$uck; Andingood time, here comes the fwcating Lord. 
pri. Welcome my Lord: what will our mother come? 

Uafl. On what occalion, God hcknowes.notJ:. n i it 

The Queene your mother .and your brother Yorketu mof 

Haue taken famftuarie: The tender Prince 

Would fame haue comeiwith me.to meete your Grace, A 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. - / 

Buc. Fie, what an indireift and peeui lh courfc ) 

Is this of hers? Lo. Cardinall.wili your grace -,H .**$. 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Dukc of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother pt efcntly? 

- Iflhedeme,Lo. Haftingsgo with him, 

And from hcriealousarrnespluckehim perforce* 

Car. My Lqh of Bucki ngham /if my Wcake Oratory . • . 

Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke,. 

Anon expect him here : but if (he be obdurate 
To milde entreaties, God in heaueii forbid o;r . 

We ftould infringe the holy ptiuil.cdge ■ , ; - •••'»•• 

Of blefied fanftuarie,not fofcall thislaadj v : - v ; ; 

Would I beguiltic of Co deepe ifinne. 

“Buc. You are too feijcelellc olftioate my Lo. 

Too Ceremonious aud traditional!: i ow : . . 

Weigh it but with. the groftenefte of this a£e 
You breake notfanAuarie ihTeazinghim: 

The benefit thereof is alwaics granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue defeated th.-itflace. 

And thofe who haue the wit to clahne the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, not- dclerued it. 

And therefore in mine opinion, cannot hauv it. 

* t Thea 




' 







Then takingbirft from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledge nor charter there: 

Oft haue I heard of fan&uarie men, 

Butiafiftoaf ie children neuer til! now. 

Car. My Lo; you (hall ouerrulc my minde for once; 
Come on L: Haftings,will yougo with me? 

H*(l. I go my Lord.- 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy had you may y 
Say Ynckle Glofter, if our brother come, 

• Where (hall we fdiourne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it feemes bcftvnto yoiir royall felfe: 

If I may cduficel-l>you,fome day pr two, 

Your highneSe- fhall repofe you at the tower: 

Then where you plcafc,and fhalbc thought moft fit, 
For your beft health and recreation. 'j. • 

Pri». I do not like the tower ofany place : 

Did Iulius Gaefarbuild that place my Lord?- ’ :;i - $ 

Bmc. He did, my gratious L: begin that place, ' 
Which fince fuccceding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon record jonclfe reported 
Succeffiucly from age to age he built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gratious Lo: 

Pri#« But fay Imy Lo: itiwere notregiftred, 

Me thinkest-he truth ihould liuc from age to age. 

As cwcrc rctailde toall pofteritv, 

Euen tothe genctall ending day. 
k. . Glo. So wife,fo young, they fay, do neuer liue long. 

‘ Prin. What fay you Yrickl e*..3- _ 

Glo. I fay without charaft ersfani cl iu es long: 

Thus like the formall viceiniquitie , 

I morallizc two meaningsin oneword. •> 

, Pri, That Iukus Caefarwasa famous man, ! ; 

With what his valoutdid enrich his wif, i - 
His wit fet do.wne to make his valure liue: 

Death makes no-conqueft of his conqucrour. 

For now he hues in fame, though uot in life: 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buc, What my gratiousLord? 
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prin. And if I Hue VOtiU I bea man; : 

T| c vvin our auncieht right in Frianceagaine, y y. 

Or die a fouldi er as I liude a King. 1 # >. • 'Jtf 1 -sd' •••'; . 

ffLsiwrt fummers lightly haue a forwardfpring. AiMlAC 
Enter young TorksiHafiwgSfCtrdtnall, ,t V 7 A'"i. 
Hue. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Yorke. 
p r i. Rich, of Yorke.how fares our louing brother? 1 , 0 ! 
2 V. Well my dread to: fo mull I-call you now. u o ?. 

<pri, I brother to our griefe as itis y ours; : 

Xoo late he died that might fiaue kept that title, : : 

Whick by his death hath loft much maiefty. 

Glo. How fares our Coufen noble L. of Yorkc? 

Tor. I thankc you gentle V nckle. OmyLosiW .Vf 
Youfaid that Idle weeds are faft ingrowth: . : ' vM ,»tiH 

The Prince my brother hath outgrown trie farre. 1 ? , 

Glo. He hath ray Lo;. I-’ ' c t iv; . 

Tor. And-therefore is he idle: 

Glo. Oh my .fake Coufen *1 muft riotfayfo, .n n>. <0 ft A 
Tor, Then lie is more beholding to you then !. • 

Glo. He may command me as my foueraigne, 11 - » 

Butyouhaue,priweririmeaistn aldnfmatfc :: ubrrA r 
Tor. I pray you Vncklegiuemeithis dagger. r 

Glo. Mydaggerlirie,Couftn)W»hallmylt€art. 

Pri. Ahegger brother? 

Tor. OfmykindeVocklc that I know will glue. 

And being but a toy, which is no greefc to giuc. 

Glo. A greater gift then that,Ile giuc my Cofcn. 

Tor, A greater gift,0 thats the fword to if. 

Glo. I gentle Cofen.w ete.it light enough, n, r ' 

Tor . O tha I fee you wil part buc with light gifts, 

Weightier things youlc fay a begger nay. 1; • 

Glo. 'It is too waightiefor your grate to wcarc. . 

Tor, I weigh it lightly .were it hcauicr. 1 
Glo. W liat would youhauc my weapon litle Lord ? 

Tor, I would that 1 might thanke y ou : *$ ydu cfell me. 

Glo. How? Tor. Litle. ■ 

Pri. My Lo: of Yp^^ijihllhe crpftp in talkc: 

Vocklc your grace knoyyts how to bearc with him. : ■ 

Fa " ' Tcrk 




tor. You meane to beare me, not to bearc with me : 

Vnckle.my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe that I am litle like an ape, 

He thinkes that you fhouldbeare meonyout /houldcrs; 

Blue. With what a fharpe prouided wit he rcafons 
Tomittigate the fcorne he gmes his Vnckle: 

He pretely and- aptly taunts himfelfe, 

So cunning.and fo young is wonderfull. 

do. My Lo : wilt pleafe you paffe along, 

My felfe and my good Goufcn Buckingham, 

Will to yourmotherto entreateof her, 

To mecte you at the Tower, and welc< meyou. 
tor. What will you go vnto the tower my Lo? 

Print , My Lo: protestor will haue itfo. 

Tor. I fhall notdeepe in quiet at the tower. 

Clo. Why, what Ihould you feared 

Tor. Mary my V nckle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Gramm tolde me he was murdred there. 

Prin. I fearerio Vncklesdead. 

Glo. Nor none that liuc, l hope, 

Prin. And if theyliuejl hope I need notfearc. 

But come my Liwitha heauie heart 
T hinking on them, go I vnto t he tovs er. 

Exeunt Prtn.T or.HaJl.Dorf.manetfRick.Bfte . 
Sufi Thinks youmy Lotthis litle prating Yotke,. 
Was not incenfed by his fubt'tfe mother, 

To.taunt and fcome you thus opprobrioufly ? • 
do. No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a pcnlloui boy, 
Bold,quicke,ingenious,forwaid,capablc, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 1 
Enc. Well let them reft; Come hither Catesby, 
Thou art fworne as d'eepcly to .effect what weintend,. 
As clofely to conceate what-we impart, 
Thoukiioweft ourreafonsvrgde vponthe way: 
What thinkeft thou* is it not an eafie matter 
To make William Lo: Haftings ofour minde* 

For the inftalemeiit of this noble Duke, 1 
In the feate royall of this fanaoUs lie? 



of Richard the third. 

C4te r He for his fathers fake fo hues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to oughtagainft him. 
luck. What thinkeft thou then of Stanley , what will he ? 
Cat. He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 

Buck. Well then no more but this: _ ' :i ‘ 

Go gentle Catesby,and as it were afarre off, 

Sound thou Lo: Haftings, how he ftands affefted 
Vnto our purpofedfhe be willing. 

Encourage him, and Ihew himall our reafons: 

If he be leaden, icie, cold vnwilhng, _ 

Be rhou fo too : andfo breakcoffyour talke, 

And ‘due vs notice of his inclination: 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

> Wherein thy felfe Ihalt highly bcemploicd. 

Glo. Commend me to Lo: Wilham,tell him Catesby*, 

Hisauncient knot of dangerous aduerlaries - 

To morrow are let bloud at P omfret Caltle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this’good ne wes, 

Giue Miftreffe Shore, one gentle kiffe ffemore. 

Buc. Good Catesby effect this bufineffe foundly. 

Cat My ®ood-Lo: both,withall the heed 1 may. 

Glo. ShaU wc heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe .yi 

Cat. Youihall my Lord. _ , , 

Glo. At Crobsby place there fhall you finde vs both • 

Buc. Now my Lo: what (hall we do,tfwe percemc 
William Lo: Haftings will not yecld to our complots* 

Glo. Chop off his head man/omewhat we will do, . 

And lookc when I am King .claime thou ot me 
The Earledome of Hereford, and the : moueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood P ollcit * , 

Buc. lie claime that proraife at your § r f ccs . l ^ V , . 
Glo. And lookc tohaueityeeldcd with willin D neile . 

Conac letvs fuppe be times,that afterwards _ . , 

Wc may digeft our complots in fome forme. 

Enter a tneffengtr to. Lo: HAjltngs. 

'Mtft. What ho ray Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doref _ , ri a & 

Mt£. A melTenger from the Lo: Stanley- E i ' g A ft, 
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Haft, Whatsaclockc? . V 

LMcjf. Vpon the flrokcoffoure. 

Haft. Cannot thy rnaifterfleepe the tedious nights? 
Miff. So it fbould feeme by that I haue to fay : 

Firfl he commends him to your noble Lordfhip. 

Haft. And then. -Mcf. And then lie fends you word, 

He dreamt'to 'night the bearchad raflc his helmet 
Befides,hc faies there are two councels held. 

And that may be determined at theories 

Which may make you and him foreweat theother, * 

T hereforc he fends to know yout Lordfhips pleafure : 

If prcfcntly you will take horfe with him, 

And with all Ipeede port into the Not th , 

To fhun the danger that bis foule diuines. 

Haft. Go fellow go,returne VJhto thy Lord, 

Bid him not fcarethefeparated councels: 

His honour and my felfe arc at the one, > 

And at the other,is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed t hat toucheth vs. 

Whereof I fh.ill not haue intelligence. 

Tel him his feates arefhalfow, wanting inftancie. 

And for his drcames,I wonder he is fo fond, 

T o trull the mockery of vnquiet {lumbers, 

To fire the boare, before the bcare puifucs vs. 

Were tcincenfe the boare to follow vs, 

A nd make pui fuitc where he did rtieane no chafer 
Go bid thy maifterrife and come tome, 

And wc will both togithertothc tower-. 

Where he fhall fee the boare will vfc vs kindly. 

Mef. My gratious Lo: He tellhim what you (ay. Enter 
Cat \ Many good morrovves to my noble Lo: {(ftateibji 

Haft. Good morrow Catcsby,you are early flirting, 
What newes wbatnewes,in this our tottering Rate ? 

Cat. Iris a reding world indeed my Lo e 
And I beleeuc it will neuer (land vpright, 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realm’e. 

Haft. How? weare the garland? doefl thou ttieane the 
'Cat. Imygoodl^ord. (crownd 

Httfti 



of Richard the third . 

jjaft.Wc haue this crowne of mine, cut frdm my /houlders 
Ere I will lee the crownc fo foule mifplaftc: 

Butcanfl thou gucfTe that he doth aimeat it. 

Cat. Vpori my life my Lorand hopes to had you forward 
Vpon his party for the gaine thereof. 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes,- . 

Thatthis fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queene mull die at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes* 

Becaufe they haue bene {till mine enemies : 

Bat that Ilegiue my voice on Richards fide, 

Tobarrcmy maiflers heires in true difccnt*. 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat God keepc your Lordfhipin that gratious mince* 
Haft. But I ihall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 
That they who brought me in my M aiders hate, 

Itiae to Tooke vpon their tragedie.:':. _ 

1 tell thee Catesby: Cat, Wbat my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

11c fend feme packing, tharyet thinke noton *. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die nay gratiousLord, 

When men are vnprepard ,and looke not for it. 

Haft. O Monflrous, monflrous ,and fo falls it out 

With Riucrs,Vaughan,Gray,andfo twill doo 

With fomc men elfe,who thinkethemfelucs as fate... 
Asthou,and I, who as thouknowefoarcdearc 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat, The Princes both make high account or yo**, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. . 

Haft. I know they do^nd 1 haue well dciciued it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. „ 

What my L: where is your boare- fpcare man? 

Fcare you thefooare and go fo vnprauided? ^ 

Start. My Lo: good morrow: good morrow Gatcsoy 
You may ieft on: but by the holy roode. 

I do not like thefefeuerall councels I. - 

Haft. My Lo:I holdemy hfeas dear? as you do yours, 

And ncuccin my life I do proteft, ^ 



Was it more pretious to me then it is now: 

Thinke you, but that I know our (late fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am f 

Stan, The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London, 

Were iocund,and fuppofde their dates was fure, 

And they indeed had no caufc to miftruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day ouercaft, 

Thisfodaine fcab of rancour I mifdoubt, 

Pray God,l fay, I proue a necdleffe coward : 

But come my Lo: fhall we to the tower? 

Haft. I go : but ftay,heare you not the newest 
This day thofc men you talkt of, are beheaded. 

^.They for their truth might better vveare their heads. 
Then fomc that haue accufdc them vveare their hat,: 

But come my Lo: let vs away . Enter Haft. a Purfumt. 

Haft. Go you before,! !e follow, prefently- 

Haft. Well met Haftings.bow goes the world with tlrec? 
Pur. The better that ltpleafe your Lo : to aske. 

Haft. I tell thee fellow tis better with me now, 

Then when I met thee laft where now wemeete: 

Then waslgoingprifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeflion of the'Queenes allies: 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfc) 

This day thofc enemies are put to death, 

And I inbetter ftate then euer I was. 

Pur . God bold it to your honors good content. 
Haft.Grzmaxff Haftings,hold (pend thou that: H rgiuet 
Pur. God faue your Lordftnp. \ btspurft. 

Haft. Whar firlohn you are well met, (Eater aPrieft. 
I am beholding to you foryour laft daies exercifc: 

Come the next fabaoth,and I will content you. Ht whip 
Enter 'Buckingham, (in hu earl. 

Buc. HownowLo: Chamberlaine, what talking with a 

Your friends at Pomfret they do need the prieft (prielt, 
Your honour hath no (hriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith and when I met this holy man, 

Thofc men you talkeof came into mv tnindc: 

What, go you to the tower my Lord? r 







I do, but long! /ball not flay, b :r . ! ::n 
1 (lull return e before your Lord (hip thence. 3 . 

* Ti* like enough, for I flay dinner thcre. 

Bur. And (upper too, although thou knoweft it not: 

Come (hall we go along? _ _ Exeunt, 

Enter Sir Richard Rat lift, with the Lord Rtuan > 

Gray, and Vaughan frifonerj. 

Bat!. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Riu. Sir Richard Ratliffe let me tell thee this: 

Today (halt thou behold a fubieft die, .r > ^ 

for truth, for duty, and for loyaltie. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the packe of you: 

A knot you are of damned bloudfuckcrs. 

Riu. O Pomfret, Pomfret, Oh thou bloudie prilba, 

Fatall and dominious to noble pecres. 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walls 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foUle, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleftc blouds to druike. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfeis falnc vpon our heads : 

For (landing hyphen Richard ftabd her fonnee v 
A#.Then curft (he Haftings.then curft fhc Buckingham: 
Then curft (he Richard. Oh remember God, 

To hearc her praiers for them as now for rs, 

And for my fift er,andher princely fonne: 

Be fatiffied deare God with our icue blouds. 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilc. - ; 

Rat. Come , come, d?fpatch,thc limit of your lines is oUf. 
Riu. Come Gray , come Vaughan,let vs all imbrace 
And take our lcauc irntill we mectc in heauen; Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords tt Councell. 

Haft My Lords, at once the caiufe why we are met, A 
Is to determine of the coronation:: 

In Gods name fay, when is this roy all day? 

Bue. Arc all things fitting for that royall time ? 

B)ar. It is,and vyants but nomination* 

Riu. To morrow thcn,I guefte ahappietime. 

But, Who knowes the Lord proteftors mind herein? 

G 
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Who fe moft inward wffh-fhe no ble l>uke? 

Mi. Why you my Lo «' metliinkcsyoti fhould fooneft know 
Sue. Who I my Eo J we know each others faces : (his m\nd 
But for our hai ts,he knw?es no more of ininej 
Then lof yours: nor I no more of hiij then: yon of mines 
Lo: Haftings,)iou4rrdhcareneei'einloue. a 

Haft. I thankeilisGrace,! know he iouesme well: 

But for his purpofe in the coronation ? 

I haue not founded him, nor he deliuerd _ ’ 

His Graces pleafure any way theiem: '•*’* ■ ; tfi v~l<,T 

But you my noble Lot may hameehe tittle,' ^ - ,t»:nu ; : 
And in the Dukesbehalfe.llegiue my voice, ' 

Which I prefamchc will take in gentle part. 

iNdw in "ood time here comes the Duke htmfelfe. 
Glo. My noble L. and Cofens all, good morrow, [E»,Gh. 
I haue bene long a fleeper,hut now 1 hope 
My abfence doth negle&rio great defignes, : b - td . 1 ■ 
Which by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come Vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L. Haflings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane yourivoice for crowning ofthe King! 

Glo. Then my L. Hafiangsno man might be bolder, 
His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Hu ft. I tharike your Grace. 

Glo. MyL.ofElie,. £'/&. MyLo: - 

€lo. When I waslafhn Holbome, 

I faw good ftrawberrics in your garden there, 

I do bcfeechiyoufend for Tome of them, 

B<(h. I go my Lord. 

-Glo. Cofen Buckingham, a word with you: 

Catesby hath founded Haflings in our bufinefTe, 

And find.es rhe.tefty Gentleman fo hot, , ? 

As he will loofe his head ere giucconfent, 

His Maifters fonne as worfhipfuil he termesit. 

Shall loofe theroyalty of Engiands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. Uefollow you. Ex.Gu 
Dor, We hauenpt yet fet downethit day ofttiuaipb, 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foonct 
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Of Tx-lCTlaiCl IXwLiMllU.* 

« f I mV felfe am not fo wel1 P rouidctJ 3 EnttuMy ; 

Kf Jwould be, were, the day prolonged. 'f&J., 

A s txrVu»rc is IX1V L.protflftori'1 hauefent'for thefe ftrawbc* 

S' His Grace lookes cheerfully and frnooth today, (rief. 
Theresfome conceit or other likes Kmwdl, ; 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a ipuit 
Trhinke there is ncuer a manmchriftendome, 

That can lefTcr hide his loue or hate then he : 

For bv his face flraight (hall you know his heart, u 
D«r. What of his heart percciue you in his race. 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day? 

tfft. Mary, that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he were, he would haue fhewen it in his face. 
j) A r. I pray God he be not, 1 fay. ■ f EntstGh, 

Glo . 1 pray vou all,what do they deferue. 

That do confpirc my death with dmelhfh plots. 

Of damned witchcraft,and that haue prcuaild, 

Vpon my bodie with their hellifh charmes ? 

Hajl, The tender loue I bearc your grace my Los 

Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To dooroe the offenders whatfoeuer they be: 

I fay my Lord they haue defemed death. _ 

Oh. Then be your cies the witnelle of this ill, 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine armc 
Islikeablafted fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife i that monftrous witch, ,r 

Conforted with that harlot ft tumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thushauc marked me. 

Hall. If they haue done this thingmy gratious Los 
Glo* If 3 thou protestor of this damuedtUumpcE* 

Telft thou me ofiffes? thouart a traitor,.; -• m l >* ■ f 
Off with his head.Now by Saint Palule* 

I will not dine to day Ilweare, 

Vntilll fee the famc,fome fc« it done: j .o ... 

The reft loue me, come and follow me* Extiibttmfc & 

Ha. w o wo for England, not a Vvbit for tuc: Gat.feuoH^ 
For I too fond might haue preuentedthiss 
Stanley did dreaiue thtboat ? &d race hi* helflic, 
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But I difdaind it, and did fcorne to fhc. 

Three times to day, my fbotecloth horfe did (tumble* 

And ftartlcd when he lookt vpon the tower, 

As loth to bcarc me to the flaughtcrhoufc. 

Oh, now I wan; the Prieft that fpakc to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As twerc triumphing at mine enemies: 

How they at Pomfret bloudily were butchtrd, 

And I my felfc fecurc in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaret :now thy hcauie curfc, 

Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head. 

Cat. Difpitch my Lo: the Duke would be at dinner-: 
Make a fhort thrift, he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary ftatc of worldly men, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen; 

Who buildes his hopes in aire of your fairc lookes, 

Liues like a drunken faylcr on a mart, 

Rcadie with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the facall bowels ofthcdeepc. 

Come leadc me to the block e,beare him my head, 

They fmilc at me, that ihordy fhalbe dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke ofGlofter and Buckingham in armor. 

Glo. Come Cofcn,canft thou quake and change thy colour?. 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then begin againe and flop againe. 

As if thou, wert diilraught and mad with terror. . 

Buc. Tut fearc not me. 

I can counterfait the deepe Tragedian, 

Spcake,and looke backe,and prtc on euery fide: 

Tn,/. nr^ng deepe fulpition,gaftly lookes 
my fcruice liae inforced fmilcs. 

And both are ready in th cir offices 
Tograccmyftratagems. Enter Mater. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior, 

Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him . Lo; Mai. 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

JB»c, The reafon we have Cent for you, 

4%. Gatcsby ouerboke the vrahs. 
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Bach Harke,t hcare a drumme. 

Glo. Looke backe, defend thee, here art enemies. 

Bus. God and our innocencie defend vs. Enter Catesby 

Glo. 0,0, be quiet, it is Catesby. with Haft. head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignobl e traitor. 

The daungerous and vnfufpc&ed Haftings. 

Git. So dear e I lou’d the man, that I muft weepe: 

I tooke him for the plaineft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian, 

Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 

Made him my booke, wherein my foule recorded. 

The hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmpothc lie daubd his vice with Ihew of vertuc, 

Thatthis apparant open guilt omitted:" 1 
I meane his couerfation with Shores wife,} 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. (traitor 

Buck.. Well well, he wasthecoucrtft fhcltrcd 
That cuer liu’d ,wold you haue imagined, 

Or altnoft bcleeue, wertnot by great preferuatio 
We liue to tell it you? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfe, 

To murder me* and my good Lord of Gloccfter. 

Mam . What.had he fo? 

Glo. What thinke you we arc Turks or Infidels,. 

Or that we would againft the forme oflawc. 

Proceed thus rafhly to the villaincs death. 

But that the extreamc pcrill of the cafe, 

The peace of Fngland,and our perfons fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution? 

Ma. Now fairc befal you^ic deferued his death. 

And you my good Lo:both,hauc well proceeded- 
To warnc falfc traitours from the like attempts: 

1 neucr lookt for better at h'u hands, 

After he once fell in withMiftrcflc Shore. 

TbrftYjct had not wc determined he fhould di% 

V ntill your Lordftup came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing haftc of thefe our friends 
Sutncwhat againft our meaning haue prettCntcd, ^ 
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Becaufe my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traitor fpeake ,and timeroufly confetfe 
The mancr,and the purpofc of his treafbn, 

That you might well haue fignified the fame 
Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfter vs in him, and wayle his death. 

tJMa. But my good Lord, your graces word Hull feruc 
As well as I had feene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not, right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutsous citizens, 

With all your iuft p: occedings in this caufe. 

Glo. Andtothacend we wilhtyourLordfhiphere, 

T o auoide the carping cenfures of the world. 

Bmc. Butfinceyou come too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefTc what we did intend,andfomy Lord adue. 

Gin. After , after ,cofen Buckingham. Exit Maw. 

' TheMaior towards Guildhall hies him in all pofl, 
There at your mcctft aduantage of the time, 

Infcrre the baftardy of Edwards children: 

T ell them how Edward put to death a Cittizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crownc, meaning (indeed) his houfc. 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 
Moreouer,vrge nis hatefull luxurie, 

And bcftiall appetite in change of luff. 

Which ftretchcdto their feruants, daughters, wiucs, 
Euen where his Iuft full eye, or fauage heart 
Without controll hfted to make his prey: 

Nay for a neede thus farre,come neere my pci fon, 

T ell them, when that my mother went with child© 

Of that vn&tiate Edward .noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ifliie was not hi.s begot, 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 

But touch this fparingly as it were farce off, 
BccauftyoukfloWitny Lord # my mother lines* 






Feare not.my Lord.Ileplay the Orator, 
if the golden fee for which I pleadc 
Were for myfelfe. 

Glo. If you thriue well, bring them to baynards.Gaibc, 
Where you fhall find.cme.well accompanied, 

With reuerend fathersand well learned Bifhops. 

Buc. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What newes Guildhall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell. 

• ’ Glo. Now will I in to take fome priuie order. Exit, Euc. 

To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giue notice that no manerofperfon 

At any time haue recourfc vnto the Princes. Exit. 

Enter a Seri (tenor with a paper in his hand . 

This is the indi&ment of the goodXordHaftipgs, ... 

Which in a fet hand.fairely is engrofft. . 

That it may ‘be this day read oiler in PauleS: 

; And marke how well the fequell hangs togither, 

Eleuen houres.I fpent to write itouer, 
i For yeftcruightby Catcsby was it.brought me, 

Theprefident was full as longa dooing,- 

Andyetwithin thefe fiuchourcsliuedXprd Haftings, 

•• Vntayn.ted,vnexamined,free,at liberty: 

Heres'a good world the while. Why whocs fo grofle 
That fees not this.palpable dcoice? 

Yet whofe fo blinde but fayes he fees it not? 

I Bad is the world, and all will come to naught. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be fene in thought. Exit . 

Enter G loflcr at one dcre y B*ickingbam at another. 

Glo. How now my Lord, what fay the Citizens ? , 

Euc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens arc murnme,and fpeake not a word, 

Cilo, Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards children? 

'Euc. I didjwiththeinfatiategreedinefTepfhisdefircs, . 

His tyranny for trifles, his ownc baftardy, ... 

As being got, your father then in-Francc: 

Withall I did inferr.e your lienaraents, 

! Being the right Idea ofyouc father, 

Bpsh in your forme an^ nobleneCff of mipd^ . . 
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fcaid open aHyom victories in Scotland: 

Your difetpline in war,wifedome in peace : 

Your bounty ,vcrtue,faire humilitie: 

Indeedcleft nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntoucht.or flcightlv handled in difeourfe: 

And when mine oratorie grew to an end, 

1 bid them that did loue their countries good, 

Crie,God (auc Richard, Englands royall King. 

Glo, A, and did they fo ? 

Hue, NofoGodhelpeme,- 
Bur like dumbe ftatues or breathing Ropes, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them, 

And askt the Maior what meant this wilfull filence# 

His anfwcrc was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke to, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my talc againc: 

Thus, faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpakc in warrant from himfelfe: 

When he had done/ome followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall,hurld vp their caps. 

And fome ten voices cried,God faue King Richard. 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends, quoth I, 

This gcnerall applaufc and louing fhoute, 

Argues your wifcdorocs and your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake off and came away, 

Glo. What tonglcRc blocks were they, would they not, 
Hue. No by my troth my Lo: (fpeake! 

Gl«, Will not the Maior then, and his brethren come. 
A** Gdf. The Maior ishcrc at lr nd,andTntend fome fearc, 
Be not fpoken withall.but with mightiefute: 

And lookeyou get a prater booke in your hand, 

And fland betwixt two churchmen good my Lo: 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant: 

Be not eafic wonne to cur requeft: 

Play the maides part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo, Feare not roe ,if thou canft plcade at well for the*j 
/V* I can fay nay to tbe^for my fclfi?, 
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Wo doubt vveele bring it to a hippie Iflue. ' . 

% mi; ,You fhal fee what I can do,get you vp to the lcads.£A\ 

Now my Lord Maior, I dance attendance here , 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. Enter Cates fa* 
Nerccomes his feruant: how now Catesby what faies he? 

fiuf My Lord, he doth intreatc your grace 
To vifit him to morrow' or next day, 

Jfe is within with two right rcuerend fathers, 4 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly futc would he be mou’d, 

To draw him from his holy cxercife. 

Sue. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againp, 

Tell him my fclfe,the Maior and Gttizens, 

]n deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefie importing then our gencrall good, , , 

Are come to haue fome conferecc with his grace. 

Gatef. Jlc tell him what you fay my Lord. . Exit. 

But , A ha my Lord, this princeis not an Edwauh 
He is not lulling on a leaud day bed, 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dalyrng with a braceof Qirtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body, . 1 . 

But praying to inrich hi s watchfull loulc. 

Happicwere. England, would this gracious prince 
T alee on himfelfe the fouer aigntic thereon. 

But fure I fearc we lhall neuer winne him to it. 

Mai. Marry Qod forbidhis grace lhould fay vs nay. 
Buc, Ifeare he wilhhow now Catesby, EntXatef, 
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Whatfaies your Lord? , 

Cate/. My L,hc wondersro whatend,you haue aflembled 
Suchtroupe s.of Citizens to fpe akc withhim. 

His grace not being. warnd thereof before, 

My Lord die fcares you meanc no good to Uni. 

Buc. Sotie l am my noble .Cpfe n fbould : . 

Sufpcftniediatlmcancnb^obd^O'hini. 

By heauail cjuK^inpcife^louetohinJ, /<'■< 

And fo onceinore r etutnc and tell his grace: £teit cateisy, 

JJ 
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"When holie and deuout religious men. 

Arc at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fvycet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, with mo Bifbops aloft . 

UJ fa/or. See where he Hands betweene two clergie men, 
Buck. Two props of vertue for a Chriflian Prince, 

To Hay him from the fall of vanitie, 

Famous Plantagenet,moft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauourable care, to iny requefl, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion andtight Chriflian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologic, 

I rather dobefeech you pardon me, 

Who earncH in the ferutce of my God, 

Neglcft the vifitationofmy friends, 

But leaning tnis.what is your graces pleasure? 

Bhc. Euen that I hope which plcafeth God aboue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned He, 

Glo. Ido fufpeft I baue don i fomc offence. 

That feemes difgrac ? ou$in the Cities eies,. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Bhc, You haue roy Lord, would it pkafe your grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault* 

Glo. Elfc wherefore breath I in a Chriflian land? 

“Bhc. Then know it isyour fault that you refigne 
The fupreame feat ,the throne ma.cfticaU, 

The feeptred office of your aunccftort, 

The lincall glorie ofyourroyall houfe. 

To the corruption of a blemifhtflockc: 

Whilefl in the mildncfTc of you fleepiethoughts, . 

Which here vve waken to our countriesgoocv 1 
This noble Ik doth want her proper linmes, 

Her face dcfac’t with Hari of infamic. 

And almofl fhouldred in the fwallowing gulph, , 

Of blind forgctfulncflc and darke obhuion, - 
Which to rccurc wc harttly folicit, , 

Ypur gracious fclfcio take onyon the foucraigntig tbcrcofj 
Protestor ftcw*idfubftit«tc 4 * 
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Otiose faftorforanothers gainer 
Rut as fuccefliucly flora bloud to bloud, 

5 rI<r ht of birth, vour Empcne, your ownff 
Z thbeonforted with theCitizcns 
Your very worfhipfull and lotung friends, 

Andbv their vehement infligation, 

Shis iufl futecomc 1 to raooue your grace. 

(Slot I know not whether to depart ia f llcnce^ 

Or bitterly to fpeakc in your reproofc, 

Bell fitteth my degree or your condition: 

Yourlouc defenses my thankcs,butmy defcrf 

Vrnneritable fhunnes your lughrequclt, 

Firftifall obflacks were cutaway. 

And that my path were cuen to the crowne? 

Astny right reuenew and dew by birrh, 

Yctfo much is my pouerty of fpivit, 

, $o ir-htic and many my defers, 

As 1 1 1 rather hide me from toy greatnclk* 

JJeUr g a Barkc to brookc no mightic lea, 

Then in mygreatnefle couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory Hnotherdt 
But ^od be thanked rbct«j no need of roe, 

And much I need t c helpe you if need were. 

The royailuce hath left vs royallfutc, 

•"h.ch Wllowtd by ihe ftwljni of •'“> 

Will well become the fcatc of maieltie. 

And matte noldoubt vs happic by lus raigne, 

On him I lay what you would lay on mel 
The right and fortune of his happic flars. 

Which God defend that I lhuld wring from lu« 
Bhc, My lord, this arguescofdcitcein your grace# 
But the refpeas thereof arc nice and cnuuU* 

All circuitiflances well confidcred: 

You fay,that Edward is your brothers ionne 3 
So fay vve too,but notby Edwards wife* 

For fir ft he was contract toLady > 

Your mother hues a witneffe to that vowe. 

And afterward by fubftitutc betrothed 

si s I , 
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A beauty- warning and diftrefFed widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of herbefr daies 
Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 

'■ SeducY the pitch and height ©fall his thoughts^ 

T o bafe decleofion and loathd bigarnic. 

By her in his vrilawfull bed he got* 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerencc to fome aliue 
I giue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord r take to your royall fclfc. 

This proffered benefit of dignitic : 

If not to blcfle vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

.Vnto a lineall true derided c’ourfe. . <. 

■Mai. Do good my Lord,your CittiZetis entreat 
Cates. O make them ioyfull, grant their lavvfull fute • 
Glo. Alas,why would you heape thof<* cares on mfe s 
I am vnfit for ftate and dignitie, 

I do befeech you take it not amilfe, 

I cannot, nor I will not yecld to you. 

Bm, If y*u refufc it ast n loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tcndernefTc ofheart. 

And gentle kinde effeminate remorfc, 

Which we haue noted in you to your lari. 

And cgallie indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no. 

Your brothers fonne (hall neuer raigne our king. 

But we will plant fome other in the throanc. 

To the difgrace and downfall of your houfe: 

And in this refolution hcrewc leaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ilc intreat no more. 

GU, O do not (ware vay Lord of Buckingham. 
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Catef. Call them againe : my lord, and accept their futa*i > 
aim. Do, good my lord, lead all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you inforce me to a world of care: 

Well.call them agatne,I afn not madeofftones. 

Bur penetrable to your kinde intreates. 

Albeit againft myconfcicnce and my foule, 

Cofen ofBuckingham.and you fage grauc men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare her burthen whether I willor no, 

1 muft haue patience to indure the lode; > i 
Butifblacke fcandale or-foule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fccjuell ofyour impofition, 

Yout.mecre inforcemcnt (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaincs thereof, 

ForGod he knowes,andyoutmy partly fee. 

How farr? I am from the defire thereof. 

Mat. God bleffe your grace, we fee it,and will fay It. ^ 
Glo. In faying fo,you (halibut fay the truth. 

"Sue, Then Ifaiute you with this kingly title : 

Longliue Richard, Englands royall king. 

Mai. Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crownkh 
Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo. 

Buc. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taskc againe : 

Farewell good cofen, farwcll gentle friends. 

Enter Queene ntother,DucbefeofTorkt t A{urques*Dorfil i aS 
one dooreyDuchejJe ofGlojler at another doore. 

Du, Who meets vs heerc,my neecePlantagcnet? 

Q». Sifter well met,whether away fo faft i 
T>u, No farther then thc T ower,and as I 
Vpon the like dcuotion asyourfclues. 

To gratulatc the tender Princes there. 

Q«. Kind fiftcr thanks,yveelcenter at. 

And in good time hetc the Liuetenant conies. 
M.Licutenant,ptay you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince? 

&«.• Well Madam, and in healtn.wit 
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I may not (offer youto viTit hfm, ' fr j 

The king hath ftraightlie charged the Contrarie, 

Q#. Thekingf whic,whofc that > 

Lteu. 1 crie you mercieR meane the Lord prote&or, 
Ght, The Lord proteft him fromthat K inglie tide: 
Hath he fet bounds betwixt their loucandme: 

I am their mother,vvhpJltould keepe me from them? 

I am their father .Mother, and wiU fee them. 

Dud). Glo. Their aunt I am in law, in loue tlieir mother! 
Then feare not thcu-lle beare thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Lte». ' I doo befeech your graces all to pardon me : 

I am bound by oath, I may not doit. Enter .LEt unlit, 

Stan. Let me but mectc you Ladies an hour c hence, 
And lie falute) our grace of Yorke,as Mother: 

And reuerent looker omof two faire Qucenes. 

Come Madam, you muftgo with me to W cflminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royali Queene, 

£)u, O cut my; lace in fimder,tharray pent heart 
M ay haue fomc feopeto; beaie,or clfe found, 

With this dead killing newes. 

Dor . Madame, haue comfort, how fares your grace? 
gu, O Dorfct,fpeake not to me,gct thee hence, 
Heath and defiruftion doggethee at the hceles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt outftrip death, go croile the feas t 
And liue with Richmond, from the reach ofhellj, 

Go hie theejue thee, from this flau|htcr houfc, 

Leaft thou incrcafe thc; number of me dead, 

And make m: die the thrall of Margarets cut fle, 
fsfor mot her, W ife,QQ r Englands counted Queene, 
Stott. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam.* 
Take all the fwift adnaiKPgeofthe time, • r • ■ '" r ' 
Youlhall haue iettets from me to my fonne, 

Totncete you on the w.ay*and welcome you* 

Be not taken tardie t byviivwife delay, mo - 

D neb. Ter. O ill difperfi ng winde of miferici 

O my accused worabcRUc bed of deaths ^ 







A Cocatrice haft thou hatefit to the world, ’ ■ 

yyhofe vnauoided cie is murthcrous. > 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all hafte was fent. 

<j)ncb. And 1 in all vnwillingnefle will go, 

I would to God that the inciuhue verge. 

Of "olden mettall that mart round my browe, 

Were red hottc fteelc to feare me to the braine, 

Annointed let me be with deadly poifon, 

A nd die ; cre men can fay, God fauc the" Queene* 

Qa. Al.is poore foul e,l enuie not the glone, 

Tofreds.’ my humer.wifh thy felfe no harme. 

Dttcb.Gla. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me as 1 followed Henries courfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well wafht from his hands. 

Which ifTued from my other angel husband> 

And that dead faint, which then,I weeping folio wed, 

0, when I fay ,1 lookt on Richards face, - t 

This was my wifh,bc thou quoth 1 accurft. 

For making me fo young fo olde a widow. 

And when thou wedfr.let forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy wife,if any be f?-rnadde, -- 
As miferable by the death of thee, '1 
As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, . 

Loe,euenIcanrcpcatethiscurfeagaine, 

Euen in fo lhort afpacc.my womans hearty ; J a . 
CrofTclie grew captiue to his: honic words* i; : i i 

And prou’d the fubiedles of my bwncfoulescurfcy , 

Which eucr fince hath kept myites fromflcepc, . 

For neucr yet,one houre inhis bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden dewoffleepe. 

But haue bene waked by hufimerous^reamci^. - !, 

Bcfidcs, h c-hates me for my fathctWacVvicke* 

And-yvill fhortly beridofme*- :Ls jlddtfjptot} I oau. - 
Qu. Alas poore fouhe,! pittiethy complaints. 

Dncb.G /o,Nb nfaore then from my fouled mourne for yours- - 
Fatcwelhthotf.wofullwclcomor of glorie. v. 

Duck. Glo. Aducpoorc foulc.chou takft thy leaueof i& 
^,r#r 0 Gochqu^Richiuoad,&gcwilfotttsn6guideilie& 






Go thou to Richard, and good Angels garde thee, 

Go thou to fau<ftuaric,good thoughts poflefle thee, 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie withme, . 
Eightie oddc yearcs of forrow haue 1 feene, 

And each hourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke of tcene. 

The Trumpets foundffiter Richard crowded !>«:?, 

. bam,Catesby with other Nobles. 

King. Stand all apart. Cofen of Buckingham, 

Giuc me thy hand : Here he afeendeth 

Thus high Dy thy aduice ^ the throne, 

And thy aiTiftance is king Richard feated; 

But fhall we weare thefe honours for a day? 

Or fhall they laft,and we reioice in them? . 

Bhc, .Still liue they, and for for euer may they lift. 

King Ri. O Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 

To trie if thou be currant gold indeed: 

Young Edward iiues ! thinke now what X would fay « 
Buc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

King. Why Buckingham,! liy I would be king, 

Bhc, Why fo you are my thrice renowmed liege* 

King. Ha : am I king f .usfo, but! Edward Iiues, 

Buc , True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confcqutnce, 

That Edward ih^ihouldliue true noble ptinec. 

Cofen, thou werf not wont to be fadul h 
Shall I be plaineil wiftt thebaftardsidead, > r 
And I would haue it fuddefily performde. 

What fa# thouf fpeake&ddcnly be breefc. 

Buc. Your grace may do yiJur plcafure. 

King. Tut,tutithou art all yce,thy kindneuc freeietn,. 
Say, haue I thy confent that they fhall die? : V' 

Buc, Giuc ra e fomc breath,fo me little paufe my Lota* 
Before I pofitiueliefpeakeherdni . • v-*' J “■ 

J will refoluc your grace immediadie. 

Catef, The Kihglis angtiedecihe bites the lip. 

King. 1 wi)l conucrfc with ironWlttedf boles ' 

And vnrclbcftiuc boie«,nonc are for me 




- „ hi°h reaching Buckingham 

' fiit °Mv Lord/ . : ■ 

yl J^noweft thou not any whom corrupttnggold 

vvnul'd tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death, 

n y jvly lord, I know a difcontentea gentleman, 

Whoi humble tneancs match not his haughuemind^ 

Golde were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

W -What is his name? 

Sot. Hts name my Roi d,i*Tirrell. 
jC«?,Qo call him hither prefently. 

The deepe raiolum g wittie Buckingham, 

No more ihall be the neighbour^ mV counfelf. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntude 
^nd (lops he now for breath? '$*(*? 

How now,Wh;>tncwes with you? 

. My Lord, I heate the MarqueUc Dotfee 
bded to Richmond, inthote parts beyond the fw wh«wlw 
abides. 

■pig, Catesby, Cat, My Lord,. 
png. Rumor ir abroad. 

That Anne my wife is fickc and like todie^ 

1 will rake orderfbr her keeping clofc: 

• Inquire me out fomc roeanc borne gentleman. 

Whom I will man ie fti aight to Clarenfce daughter,, 

Thcboyisf rolflvnd 1 feare nothimf 

looks how thou drea mft ; 1 fay againe,giue ©U? 

That Anne my wife is ficke and hke to die. 

About it, for it (lands me much vpon 

To (lop all hopes whole growt hmay damage . 

Imijltbe married to my bratbersdaugbtet* 

Orclfc my Kingdome (lands on brittle gl.afle* 

Mlirther h.er brothers, and then matriehe?* 

Vuccrtaine way of gained qt l am in 
So tarr* in bicoid, t hr, thn pluckeou (In, 

Tearc falling pittie dwcls not in this eye, ' 

L thy name Tirreil 

Tir, Ltoes t uVsll and your moft obedicni 
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' X tig* Art thou indeed? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

King. Darft thou refolue to kill a friend of mine? 

Ttr. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe cnetstict. 
King. Why there thou haft it two deepe enemies, 

Foes, to my reft, and my fweet fleepesdifturbs, 

Are they that I would haue thee dealc vpon: 

T trre(,[ mcane thofebaftardsin the tower. 

Ttr. Let me haue open meancs to come to them. 

And foone ilc rid you from die feare of them. 

Kin. Thoufingft flveet mufickc. Come hither Tirnll t 
Go by that token, rifeandlend thine eare, He rvhtjftrsinki 
Tis no more but fo,lay is it done, (Ar(i 

And I will louc thee and prefer thee too. 

Ttr- Tis done my gracious lord. 

King Shill we heare from thcc Ttrtelyt re A/ve deep?#*.#*:/ 
Ttr. Ye fhall my Lord. 

Buc t My lord,l haue confideredm my mind, 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

King. Well, let that paflfe.Dorfct is fled Co Richmond. 
Bhc. I heare that newes my lord- 
King. Stanley he is your wiues fonnes.Wel looketo it. 
Bhc. My lord, I claimc your gift, my due by promife, 
For which your honor and your faith ispawnd. 

The Earledoroeof Hcrford and the moucables. 

The which your promifed I fliould pofTcfle. ^ 

King. Stanley looke to your wife ,if (he conuey 
Letters to Richmond you (hall anfwerc it. 

Buc . What faies your highnefle to my iuft demand? 
K*»g. As I remember, tienric the fixt 
Didp rophecie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pccuifb boy, 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck. My lord. 

King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me,I being by, that 1 fliould kill him. 

Buck. My lord,your promife for the Earledome, 

Kin. Richmond, when laft I was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtcfic (hewed me the Caftle, . 



A n \ called it Ruge-mount, at which name Waited, 

We a Bard oflreland toldcmc once 
flhould not liue long after X 6w Richmond. 

$te, My lord. 

King, I.whatsaclocke? . , 

'Sue. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 

Of what you pi omifd me. 

King. Welfbut whats a clocke? 
jy^.Vpon the ftroke often. 

Kntg. Well, let it ftrike. 

Bnc. Why let it ftrike? A ' 'i 

King. Bccaufe that like a Iacke thou keepeft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

Jam not in the giuing vainc to day. 

Hue. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? 
J^/.Tut,tut,thou troubled me, I am not iothe vain. Txif-: 
•Bucks Is it euen fo, rewards he my true fcruicc 
With fuch deepe c6ntempt,made l him kingforthis? 

Glctmcthinke on Haftings, and begone 

Jo Brccnock while my fearefull head is on. Exit,.. 

Enter Sir Francis TtrreU. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudiedcedtsdone* 

Tr emoft arch-aft ofpittcous maflacre. 

That cueryet this land w'asguiltieof, ^ . , 

Durhton and Forreft whoml did fubbofne,. 

To do this ruthlefle peece of butcherie, ~g- “ 

Alth. ugh they were flefht villains, bloudiedogs. 

Melting with tendernefle and kind compaffion. 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftoricsi 
Lo thus quOtb Dightorrlaie thofctendcr babes. 

Thus thus quoth Forreft girdlingon another 
Within their innocent alabfafter armes. 

Their lips foure red Rofcs on a ftalke , 

Which in their fummerbeautie kift each other, i 

A booke of praters on their pillow laic, j • 

Which once quoth Forreft almoft changd nij' mmuC* 
Butothedmei: their th e villaiueftopt, 

VVhilcft Dightoe thus told on wefmothered 
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The moft repleniJbe-d fweet.w9rke.0f nature, 

That from the prime creation euer he framed, 

T hus both are gone with cpn.fcience and remorfe/ 
They could not fpeakc andfo 1 left them both, 

T o bring this tidings to the bloudie king- Enter Kt. 
And here he comes,all haiie my foueraigne liege. 

King. KindTirrell amlhappieintbyoewes? 

TVr.If to haue done the thing you giue in charge. 
Beget your happinefle.be happic then 
For jt is done my Lord, 

King. But cjidft thou fee them dead s’ 

Ttr. I did my.Lord, 

King. And buried gentle Tirrelli 
Ttr. The Chaplaine of the tower hathburied thepi. 



** ' '“***7 

Mcanetime butthinkehow l may do thee good 
Aod be inheritor of thy defire. ' V _ _ Exit.XimS, 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence paye I pent vp clafe, 

Hy daughter meandie haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Ed vard (leepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Annemy wife hat h bid the world godntghr. 

Now for 1 know the Brittaine l^rclunondaimes 
At young Elizabeth, my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 
Toherlgoa:o!liethriyiug wooer- Enter Cateshj. 
Cat. My Lord, 

King. Good newes or, bad,tfot, tljou comcft in fb bluntly# 
Catef. Bad newes my Lord,£/y i, fled to Richmond.: 
And Buckingham backt with the hardie Welchmen, 

Is in the Held, and ftiil his,power increaf th. 

Kmg. Ely with Richmond trpublesme more nears - 
Then Buckingham and bi&raffolcuiedarmie: . 

Cornell haue heard that fcareful! commenting, 

I« leaden fcrui tour to du l de-ay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnailt-pa^beggerie, 

T hen hens expedition Dc my wmg, Soaei 
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of Richard the third. 

louts Mercurieand Herald for aKing t 
Come, mufter men,my counfaile is my Ifhielcl 
\Ve muft be briefe when traitors braue the field* ^ Exeunt^ 
Enter Queene Margaret fo/a. 
fi^Mar. So.now profperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into .the rotten mouth of Death : 

Here in thefe confines flrlie haye I lurkr, 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries 
A dire induft ion am 1 witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping theconfequence 
Will p ooue as btffcr,hlacke and tragical!, J 
Withdraw thee wretched Margarct,who eomeshere? 

Enter the ^ht.and the Dn(htffe of Tor he, 

Qu. Ah my young princes, ah my tender babes ! 

My vnbjo wne flowcrs,nevv appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foules flie in the ayre 
A nd be not fixt in doome perpetual}, ", . : : • i 
Houer about me wi'th your arerie wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentation. 

Qu. M ar K Houer.abou t her, fay that right for right. 

Hath dinjd your infant morne,to aged night. 

Q#. Wilrthpu,pG.od,Bie front fuch gentle lambesj 
And throw them m theintraiiesofthe woife : 

When didft thou ,flcepe > wh'. , n fuch a deede was done ? 
(Su.Mar. When holi t Harrj die,d>and myfwect fonne; 
Dnch. Blind fight, dead life poore moitall iiuing ghoflr^^ 
Woes fccane, worlds fhame,graue$ dueby life vfurpt, < u 
Reft thy vnrefbpn Englands lawfull earth, ,1 r.n:i : 
Vnlawfullie made di unkc withdnnocepts bl6ud. 

Q«. O that thou woludft as. well aftpord agrauc s ^ t _ 
As thou canftyeeld a melancholic feate, 

Thenwouldl hidemy,bones,not reft thcrohew ryis: ; f 

O who hat h any cau^e.t 0 mourne but 1 ! 

E>uc. Somany miferics haue aazdmy voice ; *• 

That my woe. wearied tongueisroute and dumber;; ; 
Edward PlantagenctjuLy art thou dead* 

QM*r. If aunckni farrow be moft reueren^ . 

Giue min<c the benefit e.of Cgnoric * ,. } .«• 
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And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand 
Ifforrow can admit fbcictic, , . 

Tell oucr your woes againe by vewing mine, 

I had an Edward, till a Richard ki'd him: 

Jhada Richard,tiU a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Edward,ti.ll a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard,till a Richard kild him. 

Dttch. 1 had a Richarchoo,and thou dift kill him: 

I had a Rutland toe, thou hopft to kill him. ■ . 

Q.U^<r.Thou Hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild hum 
From forth the kehnell of thy woir.be hath crept, 

A hcl-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That dogge.rhat had liis teeth before his eyes 
To worrie lambesjand lap their gentle bloud s. 

That foule defacer of Gods handle worke. 

Thy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to our graues, 

O vpright, iuft, and true difpofing God, 

How do 1 thanke thee, that this catnall curre, 

Praies on the iftiie of his mothers bodie. 

And makes her pucfcllow with others mone. 

‘Due, O, Harries wife, triumh not in my woes, 

God witneffe with me,l haue wept for thee. 

Beare with me, I am hungric for reuenge, 

Andnbw I cloie me With beholding it, 

ThfEd wafd.he is dead .that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead , to quit my Edward, 

Yong Y of kc, he is but boot c becaufe both they 
Match not the high petfeftion of my lofle : 

Thy Clarence heivdcad'Rhatkildmy Edward, 

And the beholdeft'bf^hWtragicke plaie, n — * 

The adulterate Haftings,Riuers, Vaughan, Gray, 

V ntimely fmothred in their duikie graues, ' l 

Richard yet liucghels hlacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their factor to buie foules. 

And fend them thither jbtlt at haiid at hand, 

Enfucs his piteous, and vnpittied end, _ , 

Earth gapes, hell butnes.uendcs roare,faintcs pray, 
Tphaucliimfuddenly conticicdiaway. - * ^ 



Cancell his bond of life,deare Gpd I pray. 

That I may liue to fay, the dog is dead. 

£)», O thou didft prophccie the timcwould come. 
That I ftiould with for thee to helpe me curlle. 

That botteld fpider,that foule hunch-backt toade. 

JgMar. I cald thee thcn,vaine flourifh of my fortune, 
I cald thee then, poo re lhadow, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of,but what 1 was. 

The flattering index ofa divefull pageant, 

One hcaued a high, to be hurld downe bclowe, 

A mother onely, mockt with twofweete babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert a breath,a bubble, 

A figne of dignitie,a ganfti flagge, 

To be the aime ofeuery dangerous ftiit,; 

A Queene in ieaft.onely to fill the feeaine. 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers!" 
Where are thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy? 

Whafues to thee, and cries God faue the Queene? 

Where be the bending pecres that flattered thee? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed tliee^ 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happic wifeja moft diftrefled widow. 

For ipyfull mother, one that wailes the name. 

For Queene, a very Cariue crownd with care. 

For one being fued too, one that humblie fucs, 

For one commaunding all, obeyed of none, 

For one that fcornd at me, now fcorud of me, 

Thus hath the courfe of mfticc wheel’d about. 

And left thee but, a very pray to time, 

Hauing no more,but thought of what thou were, - 

T o torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not, 

Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow, 

Now thy proude necke,beares halfe my burthened yok s. 
From which.cuen here, I flip my wearic ncckc. 

And leauc the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife, and Queene of fad nnfdvtfK€»; . 
ThcfeEnglUh woes^vill makem^ faulc m France , 








vW*, 0 thou well skil^in curfes,ftay a while, 

^ncftcach me how to curfc mine enemies. 

Qu.Afar . Forbeare toftcepe the nights and faft the dai^ 
Compare dead happinefle wirh liumg woe, 

Jhinke that thy babes were fairer then they were* 

And he that flew them fouler then he is. 

Bett ing J hy lofie makes the bad caufer woi fe 9 
Reuoluing this will teach thee how to curfc. 

Q^My words are dull, O quicken them with thine, 
QjAf.Thy woes wil make them (harp,& pierce like mine^ 
1Z)#, W by fhould calamitie be full of words? £<?/ < Aist y 
. Q«, Windie atturnies to your Client woes* 

• Aerie fuccceders of imeftateioies, 

• Poore breathing Orators of miferies, 

• Let themhaue foope, though what they do impart* 

• Helpc notat all, yet do they eafethc heart, 

•Due, Iffo.then be not toopg- tide >go with me, 

And m the breath of bitter words.lcts fmother . 

My damnedfonne, which thy two-fweet fpnneslmotherd. 
j hearc his drum, be copious in exc'aimes, 

gntcr Ktng Richard marching vwbdrumme$ 
andTrumptu, 

King, Who intercepts my expedition# 

Dkch, A (he, that might haue intercepted thee 
By ftrangling thee in her accused wombe, 
from all the flauglitets vyiefehithat thou tv ft done, 

Qm, Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crow Oft 
Where fhould be grauen ) ifthat tight were right. 

The flaughtcr of the Prince that owed that Crown?, 

And ihc dire death of my two formes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villainc flanc, where are my children# 
2>#f£,Thou tod?, thoutodc, where is thv brother Clarence 
And little Ned Piautagcnet.his fonne? 

Qw, Where is kind H^mgs.RiHtn.r u*£bm,6rqi 
.King, Aflourifh rumpet' ftiike alarum drummes, 

J et not the heaueqshearc iheic tti-tale women 
Badcon the Bo.Vis annotated. Strike 1 fey« 7 bttru»pt*i 

Eilhr be patient, and mw ms fair c, ***0 



of Richard the third., 

fir with the clamorous report of war* 

Thus will I drowne pur exclamations. 

<Dh. Art thou my fonne# 

Km. I, I thank God, my father and your fclfe, 
q)n. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Kin. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe. 

Da. 1 will be mild and gentle in my fpccch. 

Kin. And briefe good mother for 1 am in haft* 

Du. Art thou fo haftic I haue ftaid for thee, 

Godknowes in anguilh, paine and agonie. 

King. And came I not at laft to comfort you# * 

Du. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thoucamft on earth, to make the earth my hell: 

A grccuous burthen was thy byrth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancic, ... 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful, defpcratc,wilde. and furious! 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: 

Thy age confirmed, proud ,fubtiI,bloudie,trcchcious, 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That euergrac’t me in thy companies 

20. Faith none but Humphrey houre,that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my companie. 

If it be fo difgratious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Du. O heare me fpeakc,fo.r I {ball neucr fee the morc^ 

Kmg. Come,come,you arc too bitter. 

Du. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this war tlioii turnc a conqueror. 

Or I with griefc and extreamc age fhall perilh, 

And n^uer looke vpon thy face againe* 

Therefore take with theemy. moft heauie curfe. 

Which in the day of battaile tire thee more 
Then all the corapleat armor that thou wearlt. 

My praiersotj the aducrfeparitic fight, • 

And there the little foules of Edwards children, 

Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promifethem fucccffc and vi&orie, gloudic 

V d 





Bloudic thou art,bloud'tc will be thy end', . , ' ' : ;,<> 

Slume ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 

Qu. Though far more caufe, yet much IcflTe fpmt to eurfe 
Abidcsin me,t fay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpealce a word with you. 

Qw. I haue no more fonnes of the royal! bloud. 

For thee to niurther.for my daughters Richai d, 

Thev fhalbc praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their lines. 

King- You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faiie.royail and gracious. 

Q». And mull fhe die for this? O let her Hue !■ 

And lie con upr her manner?, flaine her beautie, 

Slander my felfc as felfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vale of infamie. 

So fhetfiay hue vnskard from bleeding flaughrer, 

1 will confeftelhewa? not Edwards daughter. 

Kmg. Wrong not her birth, fhc is of royall blcudi *■ 4 '< ' 
Q«. T o faue her ’if e,ile fay ihe is not fo. 1 ' *1 

King. Her life is onhe fafcll in her birth. 

Q». Arid onelie in that fafetio died her brothers; 1 

King. Lo at their births good liars were oppofitc. 

Q«. No to their lines bad friends were contrarie. 

Kmg. Allvnauoidedis the doomeofddlinie. 

Qw. T rue, when auoided grace makes deff inie. 

My babes were deftindd to a fairer death, 

If grace had bled thee With a fairer hfc. (armes 

X.Madam,fo thiiucl in my dangerous attempt of hoflile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then euer you or yours were by me wrongd; 

Q»„ What good is couerd with theface of heauen, : - 

Tobedifcouerd that can do me good. ■ 

Kmg. The aduancementofyour children tnightie Lady. 

Q«. Vp to feme fcaffbld, there to loofe their heads. 

E in. No to the dignitie and height of honor. 

The height imperiall tipe of this earths gloric. tlnraaii 
Q«. Flatter my forrowes with report of it, . 1 
T $11 me. what ftate^what dignitie, what honor? 




fanft thou demife to any child of mine. 

Kina. Euen all I haue^yca and my fclfc and all, 

Will I withall endowachild of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angrie foule. 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance or thole wrongs 
Which tlrou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be breefe,lea(l that the procefle of thy kindnefle, 

T aft longer telling then thy kindneffedoo, 

X. Then know that from my foule I louc thy daughter. 

Qu. My daughters mother thinkes it with her foule. 

Kw. W hat do you thinke? 

Q«. That thou doll loue my daughter from thy loule* 

So from thy foules loucdidfl thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue 1 do thanke thee for it. 

Ktw. Be not fo haflie to confound my meaning, 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meane to make her Queenc of England. . 

Qu. Say then, who doll thou meane lhall be her king? 
Kiig. Euen he that makes her Queenc, who fhould elfe? 

Qu. What thou? . 

King. T, euen I, what thinke you ofit Madcrae? 

Q«. Hpwcinll thouwt»oe hcr? 

King. That would 1- learn c of you. 

As one tli^t are beft acquainted with her humor, 

Qu. And wilt thou learne of me i 
X/».Madiim with all my heart. 

Qu. Send to her by the man thatilew her brothers, 

A paire of bleeding hearts thereon ingr aue, 

Edward and Yorke.then happelie die will Weepc, 

Therefore prefent to her aslbmetimesMai garet 

Did to thy father,* handkcrcheffc flecpt in llutlands blood 

And bid beidrieher weeping byes therewith, 

If this inducement force lier riot to louc, - , 

Send her a Boric of thy ooblea&s: 

Tel| her thou madeft away her iV nckle Clarence, 

Her Vnckle Riuers,y ea and foi: herfake 

Madell quickc conueiance with'hef good Aunt Anne* 

K mg,’ Co me, come, you roocke rne>tnis is not the way* ' 
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To win your daughter. 

Q». There is no other way, 

VnletTc thou couldfl put on fomc other (tape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Infer faire Englands peace by this alliance, 

Q#. Which (he fhail purchafe with flail lading war, 
King. Say that the king which may commaundinucats... 
Q«. That st her hands, which the kings king foibid. 
King. Say (he fhalbe a high and niighnc Queene. 

Qu. T o waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her euerlaflingly. 

Q». But how long (hall that title cucr laft? 

King, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire Hues end. 

Q«. But how long fairely (hall her fweet life laftf 
King, So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q». So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say I her foueraigneamher fubiett loue. 

Q». But (he your fubieft loaths fuch (cueraigntie. 

King. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Q«. An honeft tale fpecds beft being plainly told. 

Km. Then in plaine termes tell her my louing talc. 

Qu. Plaine and not honeft is too harfh a ftile. 

King, Madam your reafons are too (hallow & too quickc 
Q«. O no,my reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poorc infants in their graue. 

King. Harpe on it ftill fhal I, till hartftrings breake. 
King. Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne. 
Q«. Prophand,dilhonourd,and the third vfurped. 
King. I fwcare by nothing. 

Q*. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand, hath loft his holy hotter: 

The Gartcrblemi(ht,pawnd his knightlie vertuc: 

The crowne vfurpt .difgrac’t his kinglie dignitic, 
Iffomething thou wilt fweare to be beleeude. 

Svvcare then by fomething that thou haft not wrongd. 
King. Now by the world, 

Q*. Tis full ofthyfoulc wrongs. . . 

KhgiMi 





Xing. My fathers death. 

Qu. Thy life hath that dilhonerd. - 

Xwg. Then by my felfe. 

jVif. Thy felfe,thy felfe mifufeft. 

‘lO»g. Why, then by God. 

( 2^, , Gods wrong is moft of all, 

Ifthou'hadft feard,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnitie the king my brother made. 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft.feard to breake an oath by him. 

The emperiall mcttall circling now thy brow, 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the Princes had bene breathing here. 

Which now, two tender play- fellowes for duft. 

Thy broken faith , hath made a praie for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

Qtg. That thou Haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For 1 my fclfe,haue many tearcs to wa(h. 

Hereafter time,fortinie,by the paft wrongd, ^ 

The children lme,whofe parents thou haft flaughtred 3 
Vngoucrnd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The pa rents Hue, whofc children thpu haft butcheid, > 

Old withered plants,to waile it with their age, 

Sweare not by time to come,for that thou haft 
Mifufed,eare vfed.by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I intend to profper and repent, 

So.thriue I in'my dangerous attempt. 

Of hoftile armes, my (elfe,my felfe confound, 

Day yecld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, : 

Bcoppofite, all planets of good luckc. 

To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue,. 

Imrruculatd deuocion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

Inher confifts my happineffe and thine. 

Without, her followesto this land ahdftie, 

T o thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftian foule* ^ 

Sad defolation, mine, and decaie, j' 

It cannot be auoy ded but by this, * 
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Xtwillnotbeauoidedbutby this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you foi) 

Be the atrurney of my louc to her. . 

Pleade what 1 will be, not; what I haue bene, 

Not by defcrts,but what I will deferue, 

Vrge the neceflitie and fhte of times. 

And be not pecuilh.fond in great defignes ♦ 

£)u, Shal (be tempted of the diuelhhus? 

King. I,ifthediuell tempt thee to doo good. 

^^Shall 1 forget my felfe, to be my felfe, 

Ijifyourfelfes remembrance, wrong your felfe. 
<$*. But thou didft kill my children. 

King. But in your daughters wombc.I buried them, 
Wherein thatneft of fpicerie they fhall breed, 

Selfcs ofthemfelues,toyour recomfitute. 

Q#, Shall I go winne my daughter to thy will? 

King. And be a happie mother by the deede. 

Q#. I goe, write to me very iliortlie. 

Km. Beare her my true 1 oues kille,farcwel 
Re!entingfoo1e,and /hallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gvacipus foueraigne, on the wefterne coaft, 
Ridetha puif&nt Nauic. Tothe lhore. 

Throng many doubtful! hollow harted friends, 
Vnarmd,and\ntefolud tobeatethem backet 
Tis thought that Richmond is their Admiral!* 

And there thy hull,expefting but the aide, 

OfBuckingham,to welcome them a fhore. 

. S ome ftght nfoote friend, poft to thcDukeolNorlt. 
Ratchffethyfelfe,QiCatesbie-,whcixishc? tunH 1 

{at. Here my Lord* . . 

Ktng. Flic to the Duke>poft thou to Salisburie, 

When rhou comcft there>duUlvnmindfull vdlaine. 

Why ftandft ^hsu ftil&andgocft not to the Duke. • . 

Cat. Firft mightiefciiefaigric , let me know your mina > 
What from your gig.qd.I'fluil deliuer them. . ! > . 

Kmg. 0,truc good Gjttesbie, bid him leuie Hraignt, 

The greateft ftrength and power hecanmakc, ! *' 5 ;; , 
And meets roe prefcntlic at Salisburie. 
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Rat. Whatisit your hignesplcflfttfcej fhaldcratSilibury^ 
why,vvhat:woUldft thou dptheye before i go* W 
Rat. YoUrhigbneflceoJd roeTfliotilidpoftbfc'dre. • - 
Ki». My mind is changd fir ,ray oynde is changd. 

How now, what newes with you? : ; ; 

Enter Darke * ! . : o ori eucduo > 

•Dar. None good my Lprd,to pleafe you with thc-hcaiingy 
Hor nonefo bad^hut it may. wcll-be told.;: < yy : 

Kmg, Hoiday,a riddle, neither good nor badr 
Whydocft thou runne fo many mile about, 

When thou mail! tell thy tale ianearer way. r! / h : .*■•'- 
Once more, what newest y. ’ '..y 
Dar. Richm >hd is on thefe^v :i rrryy . VK 
Hmg. There let him finke,and be the Teas on him, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Dar, 1 kno w not mightief6ueraigne,bur bvsgufcfic. ■ ; i 
King, Well fir, as you gu<fle,asyGttgt»effir* ::i <u«n u:i ♦ ; 
c D.%r. Sturd vp by DorfotjBuckingham and Elie,- 
Hemakm fbn^glaildaber'eito dainwihi^o^n&A \ 

King. Isthechaire Elliptic i » ,>n 
Isthekingdead? the empire vnpofteftf- for-; o; .dr 

What heire of Yorkc is there aliue but wj i 
And who is .England's kiugibut great Yorkes Keitel 
Then tejirfiejwhat doeth he vpon the fea; : 

Dar.. VnUfie for thafrny 1 lege^I ca n not gut ile» ,y< i 
King. VnlefTeforthat^hecornesto be your liege, a . 
You cannot guclTe, wherefore the W elchman comes. 

Thou vvileteuolt, and file to him lfearc. -i ; 

'EDar. No mightie liege,therefore intftruft me not. 

K mg. Whetdisthy powetlchen, to bcate.him backed . 
Where are thy tenniants, and tbyTollovyers?' 

Arethcy not novi vponthe Wefterne fiioreJ.. , 

Safe conducing, thp?cehels from their fliips. 

Dar. No my.gooftLord^ny friends are inthe North. 

fnendslto Rich'ard,wh?.t do they in the North? 
When they fhoul d fetue^tRejifoueftaigne in the W eft. 
^r^ThcyTiaue nothin c<thm.aunded,mightiis foucraigne. 
FleaicityowMaieftietogiuenwtieai^ .. .1 1 






TheTragedie 

lie mutter vpmyfriendsand mcctcyour graced 
Where, and what time,y our Maicftic {hall pleafe, 

Amg.I,I,thou wouldft be gone to ioync with Richmond, 

I will not truft you Sir. 

Ddr. Mott mightic Scueraigne, 

Youhaue no caufe to hold my friend/hip douhtfull, 

I neuer was,nor neuer will befalfe. 

Ktng. Well , go mutter men,but hecre you,feauc bchindc, 
Your Tonne George Sunlie,Iookc your faith be firme, 

Or elfe,his heads affurance is but frailc. 

Dor. So dealc with him, as I prooue true to you. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef My gracious foueraign e,now in Dcuonfliirc, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, 

Sir William Courtney ^nd the haughtic Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many mo confederates, are in arm es. »f' ; 

Enter an other Meffenger, v L " \ 

Mef My Liege, in Kent the Guilfordes arein artnes, 

And eucry houre morecomoetitors, 

Flockc to their aide,and ftiU their power increafcth. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He jlrtketh him, 

Kmg. Out on you owles, nothing but Tongs of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your grace miftakcs,the nevves I bringis good, 
My newes is, that by hidden floud,and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpei ft and fcattered, 
And he himfelfc fled.no man knowes whither. 

King. OIcricyoumcrcie,Ididroiftakc, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc him. 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege* 
Enter Another Me forger.. 

Mef. Sir Thomas tduehandLordMw^wDorwt/ 




Vet this good comfort bring I to yciir grace, 

The Brittaine nauic is difperft, Richmond in Dor (hire 
Sent out a boat c to aske them on the fhore, 

Ifthey were his affiftants yea,or no: 

VVho anfwcred him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie,he miftrufting them, 

Boift fade, and made away for Brittaine. 

Kme. March on, march on,nnce we are vp in armes, 

If not to fight withforreine enemies. 

Yet tobeate downe,thcfe rebels here at home. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft newes jthat the Earle of Richmond, 
Iswith a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they mutt be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbuiie, while we reafbn here; 
A royallbattell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought, 

To Salisburic,the reft march on with me. * 

Enter Darbie,Sir Chnftopher. 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this' from me. 
That in the ftie of this moftbloudiebore, i 
My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt,offgoes young Georges head. 

The feare of that, withholds my. prefent aide. 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now! 

Chrifi, At Pembrokc,oratHerford-weftin Wales* 
Bar, What men of name refort to him. 

S.fhnfl. Sir Walter He rbert,a renowmed fouldicr. 
Sir G'lbcrt T a!bot,fir William Stan'ie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vpThorna>,with a valiant Crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they do bend their courfe, 

If by the way, they be not fought v\ ithall* 

Dar. Return? vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Quecne hath ham lie confentt d j 
He fliail efpoulc Elizabeth her daughter. 
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Thcfc letters will refolue himnf ray minde. 

Farewell. , Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Will not king Richard let me fpeakc with hitq, . 
Rat. No ray Lord,thereforebcpaticnt.- 
Bhc\. Haftings^nd Edwards children, Riuers, Gray,. 

Ho lie king Henrie,and’<thy fait e fonne Edward, 

Vaughan, and all that lnue mifearried, 

By vnderhandcoiruptcd/ouleiniudice, 
if that your mcodie difeontented foules, 

T5v throgh the cloudes belwld rhij prefem houre, 

Euen ior.rcuenge,mocke my dedruftion- 
Thisis Alfoules day felfowcs,is ltnot? , 

Rat. It is ray Lord. 

Buc , Whie then Alfoules day, is ray bodies domefday; 
This^s the day, that in king Edwardstime, 

Siwiflit might fall on me,whenl was found, 

Falfe to his children, or his wiues allies: 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall, 

Bv the falfe faith, ofhim I milled mod: 

This, tin* Alfoules day, to my fearefull foule, 

Is the determind refpit of my wrongs: 

What high al-.feerjtha^ I dallied with* 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head,*: 

And giuen in earned wbatl begd in ieafh 
Thus doeth he force the fwords of wicked men. 

To tiiraethekowne pointe$,on their imi tiers hofomet 
Now Margarets curfc,is fallen vpon my head, 

Wheahc quotli fhe,lhall fplitthy heartwith forrow. 

Remember, MargaretwasaPropHere fie,: 

Come firsjConuey me to the blocke of fhame, 

» Wrong hath but wrong,and blames the dew of blasnc. 
Enter Richmond Mtbdwms and i rumpets. ; 

Rich. Fdlowes in arrue$,and my modlouing fricnaSj 
* Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farrcir.to the bowels of the land, 

Haue we raarcht on without impediment. 
Andhcsc.rccciue wcjftomour Father Stanhe,-. ^ 



fines of f^irc comfort, and inebriragenient. 

The wrctched.bloudie, and vfurpin^ bore, 

T Lr fooild your fummer-fields, and frutcfull vines, 

<s ils your warme bfoud like wa(h,and makes his trough? 

In vour inboweld bofomes.this foule fwine, 
r ie s now euen in the center of this lie, 

K eate to the towne of Lcyccfter as welearne: 

Prom Tamworth thkher,is but one daies march. 

In Gods name checre on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

Ry this one bloudie triall of tharpe warre. 

j _ L 0 , Eu eric mans conference is a thoufand fwords, 
To'fioht againft that bloudic homicide. 

2 Li. I doubt not but his friends will flie to Vi. 

Lo. He hath nofriendsibut who are friends for feare, 
V/hich in his gteatad need will flirinke from him. 

Rich. A1 1 for our vantage, then in Gods name march. 
True ho pe is fwift .and flies with fvvallowcs wings, ^ 

Kin^ ltmake Godsend meaner creatures kings. 

° Enter R icbard t cliffs. 

Cat eskte,wilh others. 1 

Kw?. Here pitch our telits, euen herein Bofworth field, 
Whie", how now Gatesbie/vhy looked thou fo fad? 

Cat. My heart is ten time slighter then my lookes. 

King. Norffclke .come hither. 

Noffolke,we muft haueknodfts,ho,niud we-not ? 

Norff. We mud botbgiue>and tafke my gracious -'-Ota* 
King. Vp with my tent there, hei eyviil 1 he to night. 

But where to niorroWAvell all is one tor tliat . 

Whohathdifcriedthenumberofthefoe. 

Nor if. Six or fouen thoufand is their greated number. 
King. Why our battalion t rebels that account, 
Befides.thc kings nameisaxower ofdrength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want, 

Vp with’my' tent, there, valiant gentlemen, 

Let vs furucy the vantage of the held, 
Callforfomemenoffoupdrdifefdoiyj.* * '' ; ', U 'V 

Lets v?ant no difciplincjinakc no delay. 









F orLords,to morrpw is a buficday. Exeunt, 

Entef Richmond mth the Lords, &c. 

%ieh. The wearie funne hath made agoldcn featc, 

A nd by the bright tracke of his ficrieCarrc, 

Gmes fignall of a goodlie day to morrow', 

Where is fir William Brandon, he (hall bcare my ftanderd, 
The Earle ofPembrooke keep his regiment. 

Good captaine Blunt, beare my good night to him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning,. 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my rent* 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thou go eft: 
Where is Lord Sranlie quarterd,doeft thou know# 

Blunt, VnldTe 1 haue miftanc hts colours much. 

Which well I am aflur’d,I haue not done, 

His regiment ,1 ies halfc a mile at,l eaft , 

Southfrom the mightie power of the King, 

%!fh. If without pei ill it be poflible, 

Good captaine Blunt bcare my good night to him. 

And giue him from me.this mofl needfull fcrowle. 

Blunt, Vpon my life my Lord, tie vndertakc it, 

Rich. Fare we 1 1 goo d Blunt. 

Giue me fome inkc,and paper, in my tent, 
lie draw the forme,and modle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength. 

Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufinefle* 

In to our tent, the aireisraweand cold: 

Enter k&g, Rtchard^orfflRateltfe 

Catesbie,&c. 

Kin. What isaclockc. 

Cat, It is fixe of clocke,full (upper time. 

Kin, I will not fup to night, giue me fome inke and paper* 
What , is my beuer caficr then it was# 

And all my armour laid into my tent# 

Cat, It is my Liege, and all things are in readinefle. 
King, Good NorfFoIke,hic thee to thy charge, 

V carcfull watch, chufi; trufiic CCUtmclJ. ' 

Nvff' I go my Lord, 

Ki%£. S« 






of Richard the third. 

%i»e, Stur with the Larke to morrow gfiitle NorfFolkc. 
Mrfi I warrant you my Lord. 

Km. Caiesbie, % 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. Send out a Purfeuant at arme* 

To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before fun nfingjeaft hisfonne George fail 
Into the blinde caue of eternall night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine.giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that myflaues be found and not too hcauy.Ratlifte. 

fCwr. Sawed thou the melancholie L: Northumberland# 
Rat. Thomas the Earle of Surrey and himfelfe, 

Much about cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the armic chcaringvpthcfoldiers, 

King. So 1 am fatisfied.giue me a bowle of wmc, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpii it 
Nor cheare of mind tbatl was wont to haue: 



Set itdowne. Is inke and paper readic# 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Km. Bid mV guard watch,leaue me. 

Ratliffe about the mid of night come to my ten * 

And helpe to arme me : leaue me I fay. Exit. Rath ft. 

Enter ‘Darby to 'Richmond in hts lent. 

Bar. Fortune and viftorie fit on thy helme. 

Rich. All comfort that the darkc night can attoord, 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law. 

Tell me ho w fates °ur louing mother# • 

Bar. I by atmvney blefle theefrom thy mother. 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good. 

So much for that- the filaBthoures fteale on. 

And flakic darkenefie brakes within the catt, 

In briefc,for fo the feafon bids vs be. . 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning. 

And put thy fortune to the aibitvemenc, 

Gfbloudie ftrokes and mortall flaring wait, 

Iasi may, that which I would I cannot, with 







With bcft aduaffage will deceiuc the time, 

And aide thee m this doubtfulhhocke pfarmesj 
But on thy fido^ may not be too forward. 

Lead being feene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifurc and thefearcfull time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of louc. 

And ample enterchangeoffweetdifcourfe. 

Which fo long fundried friends fhould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of louc, ' 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpced well. 

Rtch. Good Lords conduft him to his regiment: 
lie flriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

. Leaf! leaden flurriberpeifc me downc to morrows 
When 1 fhould mount with wings of vidforie, 

Once more good night kind Lords and,gentlemen.i&JW. 
O thou whole Caprainc I account my felfe, 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh do wne with a heauie fill, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries, 

Make vs thy roiniflersofchaftifernenf, 

That we htay praife theeinthe vifiorie, 

To thee I do command my watchfull foule. 

Ere I let fall the windowes df mine cies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftill ! 

Enter the qhoflofyoong Prince Edwurdjfinne 
to Henry the ftxtjo Rick . JfC- * 

Ghoflto RK Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow. 
Thinke how -thou ftabft me in my prime of youth, 
AtTeukesbu’.iejdifpairefthcrcforeand die. 

To Rich. Be chearful Richinfi 
Of butchcredPri nces fight'itAtJf^ehalfe, 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enteftbc ghoft of Henry the. Jixt. 

GhoJltoRi , When l was mortall,my annointed bodie, 
By thee was punched full of holes, >>l-~ b-n =:J>: 

Thinke on the T ovvfir and me,dilpaire and die. ; , 

r i — ■ ‘ Harne 
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Marrie the fixt bids thee difpaire aiid-die. 

£r Pich.Vevtuous andholie be thoa conqueror, 

Harrie that prophefied thoufhouldeft bcking^ 

Doth comfort thee in thyileepe,hac and florifh. 

Enter the Ghoaji 4f Clarence. 

Gbed Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was walht to death with fulfomcwine* 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraid to death: 

To morrow in the battaile thinkeon me* 

A n J fali thy cd^clcilc fwordjdifpaire and die* : 

■ToRjcb. Thou pffpringof the houfe of Lancafler, 

The wronged heir.es of Yorke do pray for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battaile, Uu£ and florifh. 

* Enter the ghoAfis of Rtucrsfi raj faugh An, 

S' Let mefit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 
rS that died at Pomfret .difpaire and die _ 

1 Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 
vLh. Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with guiltie feare, . 

Let faU thy- launce,d ifpairc and die, 

All to %*- Awa.keand t hinke our wroBg^in Ki.botomc, 
Will conquer him, awaSTahHw'in the day. 

1 Er/terlheghoejf s of the two young Tmcet . 

Ghofl to fl/.Dreame on thy Cofcns fmothered m the tower. 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard*.; 

And weigh thee dowoe to ruine,fliarr.c 5 and death, . . 

Thy Nephewes foules bid thee difpan canddie. 

To R' S leepe Richmond fleepe,in peace and wake m io) , 
Good angf Is guard thee from the bores annoy , . 

Liue and begeta.happie race of 
Edwards vnhappie fonnes,do Did thee Hon U*i 

Enter the ghoaft of Hajitngs* . 

Gheof Bloudie and guiltie, guihilie awake. 

And in a bloudie battaile end thy day es,., 

Thinke o n lord Haftings.diCpaiteand die- 
To Rick. Quiet wtaouLL d foule, awake, awake, 

Arnie, fight and conquer for faire Bnglands lake_. ; 

Enter the Ghoajl of Lodie Anr.e hts wife,.-. 
Richard thy wife,that wretched Anne thy wife, 






That neuer flept a quiet houre with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbation*, 

To morrow in the battailc thinke on me. 

And fall thy cdgeleflefworddifpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foul e, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
Drcaroc offuccefle and happie vittoric, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghoaft of "Buckingham . 

The firft was I that hclpt thee to the Crowne, 

The laft was I that felt thy tyrannic, 

O in the battaile thinke on Buckingham, 

A nd die in terror of thy guiltinefle^ 

Dreamc on, dreamc on,of bloudie deeds and death, 
Fainting difpaire 3 difpairing yccld thy breath. 

To %*ch. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 

But chearc thy heart, and be thou not difmaid, 

God and good angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

Richard ftarteth vp out of a dreamt. 

K.Ri. Giuc me another horfc,bind vp my wounds, 
Haue m crcic lefu : foft,I did but dreamc. 

O Coward conference, how doeft thou afflift me ? 

The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnighr. 

Cold fearcfull drops ftand on my trembling fiefh, 

What do 1 fearc my felfe# thcrcs none elfe by, 

Richard loues Richard, that is, I ami, 

Is there a murthcrer here# no. Y es I am, 

Then flic, what from my felfe # great reafon x\ hy# 

Leaft 1 rcuengc- What my felfe vpen my felfe# 

Alacke 1 loue my felfe, wherefore# for any good 
That I my felfe haue done vnto my felfe # 

O no, alas I rather hate my felfe. 

For hateful 1 deeds committed by my felfe : 
lam a villaine,yetl Jie,l am not. 

Fooleof thy felfe fpcake well,fooJe do not flatter, 

My confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

• And eueric tongue brings in a feuerall rale, 

And cut ry calc condemns me for a villain c : 

Fertorif 
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periurie,periucie,inrhc higheft degree, 

MurtHer, iff erne murthcr.in the dyreft degree, 

All feuerall finnes,all vfde in each degree. 
Throng to the barrc,crying all,guiltie,guiltie, 

I {hall difpaire,thcre is no creature loues me, 

And if I die, no foule will p'ittie me : 

And wherefore fhould thevjfince thatl my felfe, 
Finde in my felfe,no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the foules of all that I murtherd. 
Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat. 

To morrows vengeance on the head of Richard, 



Enter Ratchfe. 
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Rat. My Lord. 

Kt. Zoundes,who is there? 

Rat, Ratcliffc^ny Lord,tis I , the early village Cocke, 
Hath twife done falutationto the mornc, 

Tout friends are vp,and buckle on their armor. 

King. O Rateliffe,! haue dreamd a fcarfull dreamc, 

What thinkft thoUrwtikmti ri e ndt pro writnic? 

%at. No doubt my Lord. 

King. O Rateliffe, I fcare, I feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid of fhadowes. 
King. By the Apoftle Paul, fhadowes to night, 

Haue ftrookc more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can thefubftance of ten thoufand fouldiers, 

Armed in proofc, and led by fhallow Richmond,* 

Ttsnot yet ncare day, come, go with me, 

V ndcr our Tents He play the ewfc cropper, 

Tofeeif any mcaneto flirinke from.nre* Exeunt, 

Enter the Lor dt to Richmond, 

Lvr. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Cric mcrcie Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen,. 
That you haue tane a tardie flug^ard here, * : 

Lor. How haue you flept myTord? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, andfaitfcftboding dreames. 
That cuer eotred in a drowfie head, 

Haue 1 fince your departure had my Lords. 

ftt N 







Me thought their foulcs,whofe bodies Richard niurthered 

Came to my tent, and died on vi&orie, * 

Ipromifeycu.niyfouleisveryiociind, « f f t* 

In the remembrance offofaire a dreamc. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? ’ r ‘ - " - < i 

Lo. VpontheftrokeoffcHire. 

Rich. Why then tis tittle to arme,and giue dfre&iom. 

HisOratiintohis'foftldiers ■„ 

More then I haue faid,louing countrimen. 

The leifure and inforcement of chetime-, 



Forbids to dwell vpon, vet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe,fight vpon our fide, . 

The praiers of holy Saints and wrongedfoules. 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand before our faces, 
Richard, exccpt.-thofe whom wc fight againft, 

Hac! rather haue vs winne, then him they follows 
For^that ts he they follow ^trulie gentlemen, 

A bloudie tirant.and a homicide. 

Qne raifd m bloud,and one in blotadxflablifhed, 

■One that-made meanes to come by what he hath. 

And fiaughcered thofeyrlwc were the fticanes to helpe hint 
A bafe foule ftone,madc precious by thefoile. 

Of Englands chaire,whe) e he is falfely let. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemic. 



Then if you fight againft Gods cneroie, 

God will in iufticc,ward you as hfe fouldiers, 

If you doclweate to put a tyrant downe* 

You fleepe in peac$,thc tyrant being flaine, * 

Ifyou do fight againft your countrysides. 

Your countries fat, (hall paie your^paines the hire. 

If you do fight in fafegatd of your wiuti* 

Y.our wiues ftiall welcome home the conquerors. 

If you do free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age:- 
Then in the name of God andall thefe rights, 
Aduance your ftandards,draw your willing fwords, 
For me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this coldc corps on the earths cold faces 





of Richard the third. 

But if I th«ue,the gaineof my attempt, - ^ 

^,a„aSa 

jrinz What faid Northumberland, as touching Richmond, 
Rat. That he was neucr trained vp in armes. 

Kin! He faid the truth,and what faid Surrey then. 
jJ[ He fmiled and faid,tbe better for our purpofe. 

Km- He was in the ngl«,andfo indeed it. k: ; 

Tell the clockc there. . The clock* flrtkfth. 

Giue me a calender, who faw the Suoneto day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. _ , , r . 

I ow. Then he difdaines to foine.for by the booke. 

He (houjd haue braudthcEaft an houre agoc, 

A blackc day will it be to fome bodic’Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. The funne will not befeenc to day, 

The skic doth frowne,and lowre vpon our armie, 

1 would thefe dew re tcaw , w cfftfoom f hO| TO Ut #r 
Not fhine to day : whv>wlut h that to inc?^ 

More then to Richmond^br dic fclfe-famcheauen, 

That frownes on me,lookes fadlie vpon him. 

Enter Nor ffolke. y - 

Norjf. Arme,arme,my Lordithe foe vaunts in the field. 

King. Comc,bu{lle,tuftie,capiarifonmy horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanl»e,bid him bring his power, » 

1 will lead forth, my fi uldiers to the piame, ■* r- 
And thus my battaile (halt be ordered# 

My foreward fhall be drawne in lengrh, - 

Confining equallie of horieaind foot?, 5 / , 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the roidft, 

Iohn.Dukeof Norffolke,' Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haqc the leading of thi s foote and hoi fe, 

They thus dire&ed,wc will follow. 

Ip the maiue bat t cli,whofi? puifl ance on; cither fide. 

Shall be well winged with curchcefefi horfe: , 

This, 3nd Saint George to boctes,what thinkeft thou Nor. 
Ft ° Ma " A (food 





Ml I I Vi’i 



Nor. A good di reft ion warlike fbucraigne, He fberoetk 
This found I on my tent this morning. km a pater 

Iockey of Norfolk? be mot fib bold, 

For Dickon tby ma fieri! bought mud fold. 

King, A thing dcuifed by thcencmie. 

Go Gentlemen cuery man vnto his charge, ! 

Let notour babling dteames affright our foules: 
Confciencc is but a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifd at firft to keepc the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armesbe our conference fwords.our law e. 
March on, ioyne brauely,lct vs to it pell mell. 

If not to hcaucn,thcn hand in hand to hell. 

Hu Oration to his Armie. 

What (hall I fay more then 1 haue inferd t 
Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

Afortof vagabonds, rafcols and runawaies, 

A feum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefants. 

Whom their orecloicd country vomits foith, 

To dcfptrate aduentures and afliird deftruftion. 

You deeping fafe>they bring you to vmeft. 

You hauing lands and bled with beauteous wiucs, 

They would reftraine the one.dirtainc the other, . 

And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow J 
Long kept in Brittainc at our mothers coft, 

A milkcfopt,one that neuer in his life - 
Felt (o much cold as ouer fhooes in fnow: 

Lets whip thefe ftraglcrs ore the fcas againe, 

L ilh hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thefe famiflit beggers wearieof tneir Hues, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt. 

For want of means poore rats had hangd themfelucs. 

If we be conc|uercd,let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Brittains whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beatcn,bobd and thumpt. 

And in record left them the heires of fhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 

Rauifh our daughters, harkc 1 hcare their drum, 

Fight Gentlemen ofEngland, fight boldly yeomen, 






of Richard the third. 

Draw archers draw, your arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in bloud, 

/maze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 

\yhat faies lord Stanlcy,will he bring his power? 

Mtf Mylord,hedothdenietocome, 

King. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My lord, the cncmie is part the marfh, 

After the battaile let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand harts arc great within my bofoine, 
Aduance our ftandards.fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage fare faint George 
Jnfpire vs with the fplecne of fieric Dragons, 

Vpon them, viftone fits ou our hclraes. Exeunt. 

Alarum, excurfions.Enter (fatesbie, 

Catef. Refccw my lord of Norffolke, refccw, refeetv. 

The king enafts more wonders then a man. 

Daring an oppofite to cueric danger. 

His horfe i> flame, and all on footc he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refccw fairc lordjbTefft'fhedaylstofti 
Enter Rjcbard. 

Kin . A horfe.a horfe, my kingdom for a horfe. 

Catef. Withdraw my lord,ile hclpe you to a horfe. 

King. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a cart. 

And I will ftand the hazard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I fl aine to day,in Read of him, 

A horfe ,a horfe, my kingdomc fora horfe, 

/Ur um, Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richards is 
fkin,then retrait being founded. Enter Rich mod, 'Darby, be A* 
ring the crowne,with other Lords,&c, 

God and your armes be praifed viftorious friends, 
The day is ours, the bloodic dog is dead. 

Dar, Couragious Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped roialties 
Horn the dead temples of this bloudie wretch, 

?wuc I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Wcarc it, enioy it,and make much ofit t 

Rith» 
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TheTragedie 

**6. Great Godof heauen fay Amento all* 

But tell me is young George Stanley lming. ; >, 

D ir. He is my Lord,and f.ifc in teller Towtie, 

Whither if it.pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich, What men of name arc llaine on either Pde? 

John Duke of Norfolk* JV at tr Lord Bents fir Robert 
Brookenburf ,& fir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter theii.bodics,as become ;heir births, 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouldiers B ed. 

That in fumiflion will retu: ne to. vs, 

And then as we haue tane the facrament. 

We will vnitc the white i ofe and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this fairc coniunftion. 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie, 

Wli'at traitor hcares me,andfaicsnot Amen? 

England harh long heene madde and fcard her felfe, 

The brother blindlie fhed the brothers blood. 

The father rafhlic flauglitered hisownefonne. 

The Tonne compeld, been butcher to the lire. 

All this diuidcd Yorkc and Laucafter, 

Diuidcd in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fuccceders of each roy all houfe, 

ByGodsfaire ordinance conioinetogither , 

And let their heires (God if thy will be fo) . 

Enrich the timeto come with fmooth- faftepcace, 

With finding plentie and faire profperous daies. 

Abate the edge oftraitors gracious Lord, 

That woo d reduce thefe bloudie daies againe. 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of bloud, 

• Let them not lute to tafle this landsincreafe, 

V • That would with treafon wound this faite lands peace, 
Now ciuill wounds are (lopt,peacc liues againe, 

That Hie may long iiue hcare.God fay Amen t 
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